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Ia the pomession of MESSRS. A. @ F. PEARS, Led. 


PEARS’ SOAP 


Beautifies the complexion, keeps the hands white and imparts a constant 
bloom of freshness to the skin. 
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Conducted 


CRUISE 


to the 
Panama Canal 
ana West Indies 


by large “PRINZ” steamer of 
or ATLAS SERVICE sailing 
December 14. 25 days, $215, 
all expenses included. 


“Now is the Time” 
to visit the 


Panama Canal 


West Indies, Bermuda 
and the Spanish Main 


We have increased our service 
this season to 


8 CRUISES 


by the S.S. Moltke, January 4, 
23, February 25, March 29, 
1913, and S.S. Victoria Lu- 
ise, January 15, February 8, 
March 11, April 10, 1913. 


Two Cruises from New Or- 
leans, January 23 and Febru- 
ary 10, by well-known steamships. 


Comprehensive Tour of the 


ORIENT 


from New York, January 28, 
1913, by Steamship Cincinnati 
(17,000 Tons), an 80-day 
ctuise, $325 and up, including all 
landing and embarking expenses. 


Delightful Cruise 


Around the World 


Sailing from San Francisco, Feb- 
mary 6, 1913, by S. S. Cleve- 
land (1 7,000 Tons), dura- 
tion 110 days. Cost $650 up, 
including all necessary expenses 
aboard and ashore 


Write for booklet, stating cruise. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN 
LINE 
41-45 Broadway, N. Y. 
Boston Philadelphia 
Pittsburgh Chicago 


San Francisco 


St. Lovis 




















































AMERICAN 


in the World 
1,210,000 
TONS 














Sey Lv. New York 2.45 p.m. Lv. Chicago 12.40 p.m. 
aS Lv. Boston 12.30 p.m. Ar. Boston 11.55 a.m. 
S Ar. Chicago 9.45 a.m. Ar. New York 9.40 a.m. 
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*‘A Permanent 
Institution’’ 


With the life and growth of Boston, 
New York and Chicago is linked the 


0°Century Limited § 


bringing these great metropoli together in daily intercourse 
—spanning the thousand miles between them overnight, 
placing them only a good night’s sleep apart—promoting 
ever increasing business relations between East and West 
—and setting the standard for the world’s train service. 
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Trains may come and trains may go and trains may change, 
but the 20th Century Limited remains the world-famous 
“Overnight Train’ between the East and West, over the 
“Water Level Route’’—a vital factor in the daily inter- 
course of these three cities. In over ten years this train 
has never missed an overnight trip! 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








LEARN ABOUT OUR FREE 
COURSE IN SHOW CARD 
AND SIGN WRITING 


° We are offering, for a limited time, a complete course in show 

A Great Opportunity! card and sign writing to those purchasing our assortment of 

“gyre . 9 his is a great opportunity for ambitious 
it 0 a Rea y-to- se 0 ors persons, either sex, to increase their earnin: 
capacity. Good show card writers in deman 

at $21 to $50 weekly, salary or in business for yourself. Our show card course is not a book of alphabets. 

It’sa complete course in lettering compiled by an expert New York show card artist forus. ““Litholia” isthe 

only liquid pigment water paint ever manufactured, used the same as cake. distemper or tube colors. but 

far superior toeither. “Litholia”™ lasts longer. alwaysready. “Litholia” is the best for the show card 

writer, theartist.ortheinteriordecorator. A letter of request brings booklet. circularsand full information. 


LITHOLIA JE. COLOR CO., 71 to 81 W. 23rd Street, NEW YORK CITY 
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Le Coues Pritciws 
“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Women is Cleanliness 


A woman's personal satisfaction in looking charming and dainty is 
doubled when she knows everything about her is exquisitely clean. 


Naiad Dress Shields 


are thoroughly hygienic and healthful to the most delicate skin; are ab- 
solutely free f rubber, with its disagreeable odor; can be easily and 
quickly STERILIZED by immersing in boiling water for a few seconds 
only. They are preferred by well-gowned women of refined taste. 
At stores or sample pair on receipt of 2sc. Every pair guaranteed, 
A handsome colored reproduction of this beautiful Coles Phillips drawing 
on heavy paper, 40 @ 12, sent for soc. No advertising. 
101 Franklin Street, NEW YORK 








The C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs. 

















SANTA CLAUS says: ‘‘For the past hundred and odd 
Christmases I have been distributing to the world 
THE CENUINE 


MURRAY @ LANMAN’S 
Florida Water 


and I am convinced that it is beyond question the 
most popular toilet perfume in use.” 
An acceptable gift all the year round, it is 
doubly so at Christmas. 
REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES! 
Insist upon having the original, genuine Murray & Lanman’s. 
Sample size mailed on receipt of six cents in stamps. 


LAMNAN & KEMP, 135 Water Street, NEW YORK 








In answering advertisements pleasc mention JUDGE. It will be arpreciated. 
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One year, or 52 numbers, $5.00; Six 
months, or 26 numbers, $2.50; Thirteen weeks, $1.25. 
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HE dainty elegance, the solid worth and the deserved popularity of The Booklovers Shakes. 
It can be appreciated by all, whatever their degree 


peare make it just the thing for a holiday gift. 
of culture. Every detail of letterpress, paper, 
our easy terms are a boon to those who feel the financial pressure of the 


$1.00 Secures an Entire Sef 
Sent Free for Examination 
A complete set of The Booklovers will be sent free 


for examination prepaid to any address, on receipt of the coupon 
below properly filled out. NO money need accompany 
this coupon. The set may be returned at our expense if it 
fails to please you. Examination will cost you nothing and it 
places you under no obligation. If the books are what you want 
you can keep the entire set and send us One Dollar only, and 
you can pay the balance at the rate of 32.00 a month. 


Absolutely Complete and Unabridged 


The Booklovers is the Shakespeare of the discriminating. 
Two hundred world-famed scholars contribute to make it the 


and glossary are thorough as scholarship can make them, yet 
clear so that any one can understand and enjoy them. 
There are 40 charming volumes in the edition, 7 x 5 


\ best edition ever published. Its annotations, commentaries 


nificent full page illustrations in color and hundreds 


war \ of rare wood-cuts. The Booklovers includes every- 


= that Shakespeare ever wrote. Every hid- 
New York 


' 


Half-Price Holiday 


and binding is marked by luxury and charm, and 
‘festive season.” 


den meaning, every obscure word, is thoroughly explained, 
making Shakespeare easy to understand as sate opular novel, 


No other edition contains the fo 


valuable features: 


TOPICAL INDEX, in which you can 
find any desired passage in the plays 
and poems. 

CRITICAL COMMENTS, which ex- 
plain the plays and characters, They 
are selected from the writings of Col 
eridge, Hazlitt, Dowden, Furnivall, 
Goethe and other eminent Shakes 
pearean scholars. 

GLOSSARIES. A separate one in 
each volume. 


An $8.00 Art 


owing in- 


TWO SETS OF NOTES..— One for th 
general reader and a supplementary 
set for the student. 

ARGUMENTS.— These give a concix 
story of each play in clear and inter- 
esting prose. 

TUDY METHODS, which furnish the 
equivalent of a college course of 
Shakespearean study. 

LIFE OF SHAKESPEARE, by Dr. 
Israel Gollancz, with critical essays 
by Walter Bagehot, Leslie Stephen, 
Thomas Spencer Baynes and Richard 
Grant White. 


Portfolio Free 


Every year at Christmas time we are sw amped with late arriving 
orders which cause delay, disappointment and inconvenience to our cus- 
tomers and to ourselves. As an incentive to promptness we have decided 
to offer absolutely free of charge a Magnificent Art Port- 
folio to each one of the first 200 whose orders reach us in time. 


This portfolio contains 16 plates reproducing in duogravure famous 
Shakespearean pictures and photographs of views in the Shakespeare 
country. It would cost $8.00 if bought in an art store. The plates ar 
9*4 x 124 inches in size, can be framed at small expense or just as they 
are they will decorate and beautify your home. There are just 200 of 
these artistic treasures. Send your order promptly and you can obtaia 


one free of cost. 





| If you prefer cloth binding, change 17 months to ¢ 


Offer 
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thereafter "tor it timthe ' “Te they, os The regular price of the Booklovers has recently been advanced. During the nies 

thom subject our order “tino wud. season, however, we offer a small edition of the work at just half rice $45.00 

am to retain without cont if 1 keep the cure one of these bargains you must act promptly. Send the coupon now. eau 
“~\ may be too late. It is your privilege to return the set if it does not please you. 


The University Society, 44-60 E. 23rd st., New York 


No agent will call on you in answer to the coupon. 
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Christmas. 


HIS age is destructive of illu- 

sions. Practicality and science 
have no use for the imaginative. 

Thus from year to year—or at least 


from generation to generation—one 
after another cherished fancy is at- 
tacked as fallacy and delusion. Mat- 
ter-of-fact persons who are ‘‘doing 
things’’ in the world hold that it is 
wicked and a waste of time to give 
thought to the intangible. It makes 
no difference to them that such 
thought is sometimes a pleasure and 
sometimes an inspiration. To dream 
of myth and fable is a mental dissi- 
pation, they hold, that should be 
abandoned in favor of ‘‘something 
worth while.’’ 

One of the consequences of this 
rejection of stories which have made 
for the periodical happiness of mil- 
lions is seen in the strained and cyn- 
ical face of the modern child who 
“‘does not believe in Santa Claus.’’ 
But what have the practical persons 





furnished for childhood to take the 
place of the beloved myth? How 
much better is the little one who 
grows up with a sneer for his little 


companion, who is struggling to be- 
lieve as children have believed for 
ages, than the child who wants to be- 
lieve in the patron saint of the most 
glorious of holidays and tries to 
believe in him? 

It is well enough for adults to put 
away childish things as they emerge 
from childhood; but sad, indeed, will 
be the coming generations of chil- 
dren if the chief imaginative glories 
of childhood shall be taken from 
them. 


Brief Decisions. 


Success makes many an optimist. 


Habit will even use one to a hare- 
lip. 


The man up in the world is always 
in view. 


A woman’s ‘dislike of one of her 
sex is no criterion for man. 


Try It. 


Great things in a materia! sense 
are achieved after experiment, and 
there is no reason why great happi- 
ness may not be attained and dis- 
seminated by like means. 

JUDGE is convinced that experi- 
ment of a certain kind at Christmas- 
time should be unusually effectual 
for felicity. 

Let the rich family that purposes 
to buy a vanload of toys and other 
gifts for a beloved child or children 
still buy a vanload, but distribute at 
least half the quantity among chil- 
dren who have little or no hope for 
Christmas beyond some homely token 


of the day or an extra piece of pie. 

There are districts in the great 
cities where none but rich children 
abide. But there are other districts 
where many a vanload of toys and 








the like would disappear upon sight 
as magically as though Aladdin’s 
lamp had some part in their move- 
ment. 

There are things which should be 
noted about such a diversion of re- 
dundant Christmas things. It would 
cause happiness in cumulative de- 
grees where happiness is little 
known, but the very nature of such 
a surprising course with Christmas 
cheer is also reactive. The giver in 
such case would experience a satis- 
faction so profound that it would 
inspire a Christmas habit. 

And there is an economic question 
involved, as economy relates to the 
developing individual. No child, 
however rich the parents, should 
have a vanload of toys. The child 
that gets a vanload of toys this 
Christmas will be a dissatisfied little 
person unless two vanloads come 





next Christmas, and this sort of 
aggrandizement, growing year by 
year, would but bring unhappiness in 
the end where joy should be intended. 





The host—“ Ah, well! 


meat, Mr.—ah—er”™ 
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THE DIETARIAN. 


Too bad the others couldn't come; but we'll be very jolly as we are. 


White or dark 


The Christmas guest—“ Thank you, neither. A shredded wheat biscuit, if you have such a thing, and a glass of 


water, and | shall have done.’ 


The Holidays. 


OW come the genial holidays, 
When all the kids are home from 
school 
And on the overcrowded ways 
We see the shoppers of the Yule. 
Man, woman, child—all run about 
With bundles big and bundles 
small, 
Whose contents hold, beyond a doubt, 
Surprises for the festival. 
The old maid, with a glittering eye, 
Invests in bales of mistletoe, 
The which she’ll shortly hang on 
high, . 
With hopes of winnings great 
aglow. 
The Sunday schools are chock-a-block 
With youngsters full of pious glee 
O’er visions of the coming stock 
Of blessings on the Christmas tree. 
When all the world thus breathes of 
peace 
We know we’ve reached the month 
of Dec. 


—Carlyle Smith. 


Optimistic. 
Baker—‘‘And has she optimistic 
tendencies?’’ 
Barker—‘‘ Yes; she’s always run- 
ning her husband in debt.’’ 


Rubbed the Fur the Wrong Way. 


Grubbins —‘‘You’re losing your 
hair mighty fast, old man. What is 
the cause of it—too much tonsorial 
friction?’’ 


Rounder—‘‘ No—matrimonial !’’ 


= 


~ Ai 
/ 











A GENTLE KNOCK. 
“ Willie, take your sticky hands off Mrs. 
Jones this minute! Do you want to 
spoil the only nice dress she's got ?” 


A Sign of Aberration. 


Press agent—‘‘ And now, then, Miss 
Starr, if there is any little incident 
in your past life that I could work 
for a column or so, I would be glad 
to hear it.’’ 

Miss Starr—‘‘ Well, I once fell in 
love with an editor and’’—— 

P. A.—‘‘Pardon me, madam, but 
I’m a press agent, not an alienist.’’ 


Utopian. 

The maid of good Mrs. McGlue 
(That’s who!) 

Has practically nothing to do 
(Hurroo!) 

But rise at four-thirty 

And wash up what’s dirty, 

Then work till next morning at two. 
(Calloo! 

Callay! don’t you wish it was you!) 


Beware the gifts of a wily friend. 
They are not loaded with dynamite, 
but eventually cause an explosion. 








** Heavens ! 








PRECAUTION. 


Tommy, what have you been doing ?”’ 
‘Oh! I thotight I ’d better put my Christmas presents under the mattress in case 0’ burglars.’’ 














Special Designs for Home-made Christmas Gifts. 


T IS the general opinion that 
the home-made Christmas 
gift invariably carries with 
it a greater heart interest 
than that which is merely 
bought in the shops and sent 
in a perfunctory fashion to 
the recipient. It evidences 
the happy circumstance that 
the donor has put something 
of himself in it, and has 
given not only of his thought, 
but actually of his time in 
its preparation. Having this 
in mind, then, we have had 
prepared a series of designs 
for home-made 
Christmas gifts 
which can be easily 
made and which we 








PUZZLE. 


warmly received by the bene- 

ficiaries. 

AN ACCEPTABLE GIFT FOR A 
CLERGYMAN. 

For your pastor or rector, 
who is trying to bring up a 
family of eleven children ona 
salary of $750 a year, the fol- 
lowing bit of scroll work tap- 
ped off on your typewriter will 
fill the recipient with happi- 


ness; 
Hindhead Hall, 


December 25th, 1912. 
My dear Dr. Tenthly—lIt 
has occurred to me that, in- 
stead of the usual supply 
of worsted slippers and knit- 
ted afghans sent to you by 
my family at Christmas, it 


Find the kind-hearted fellow who hates 


to see a woman doing a man’s work. would be quite fitting for 


are sure will be 





me to say to you that, if you 
will call at my office, No. 97 
Broad Street, to-morrow 
morning, I shall be very glad 
indeed to instruct my cashier 
to hand you ten brand-new 
five-doilar bills, with the 
compliments of the season. 
Faithfully yours, 
John Bullion. 


Of course this can be em- 
broidered on canvas with 
colored floss, either in red, 
green, blue or yellow, if the 
donor so elects; but it will 
not be necessary to do this, 
since, written with a fountain 
pen or even in pencil, the 


APPRECIATION. 


‘* Ts this all Jack sent me ?”’ 


AN ARTISTIC INQUIRY. 


FOR A RICH UNCLE TO SEND TO 
AN IMPECUNIOUS NEPHEW. 





No. 3452 NewYork, Dec. 25,1912. 

THE WHEAT CORNER BANK 
Pay to Henderson Dubbs, or Order, 

Five Hundred 

$500. JABEZ WINKLETON. 











This simple design can be 
made in a very short time by 
the donor’s own hand out of 
an ordinary blank check, dec- 
orated with pen work in plain 
black or with figures done in a 
rather cheerful red, if the 
maker chooses greater orna- 
mentation. It presents, when 
finished, a very rich appear- 
ance, and is sure to be wel- 


design itself will be found Lad (to painter)—‘‘ Say, mister, when you buy them tools 


extraordinarily effective. do they give you full directions with them ?’’ comed by the recipient. 
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AN EARLY MATRIMONIAL EXPERIENCE. 


He—*‘ Yes, it was a burglar all right, but he didn’t take anything; I frightened him away.’’ 
She—*‘ Oh! Isn't that too bad? I was hoping he'd take those pink ornaments the Blanks gave us.”’ 


FOR A DESERVING CLERK. 

It is often very hard for an employer 
to know just what to give <o a deserv- 
ing clerk with whose personal tastes 
he is not familiar, and we beg, there- 
fore, to suggest the following design, 
which almost any man who has ever 
learned to write can construct in ten 
minutes: 

SLITHERS AND SLATHERS. 

Bankers and Brokers. 
December 25th, 1912. 

My dear Spinks—In token of our 

appreciation of your faithful service 


in this office for the past ten years, 
Mr. Slathers and I have decided to in- 
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SO HAPPY! 
** Well, my shopping is done at last !’’ 


crease your salary to the amount of 
ten dollars a week, beginning to-day, 
which we beg you to accept with our 
best wishes for a Merry Christmas, 
Yours very truly, 
Henry K. Slithers. 


This design, when placed in an ad- 
dressed envelope, decorated with one 
red two-cent stamp and a blue special- 
delivery stamp neatly affixed in the 
right-hand corner, will, in spite of its 
very great simplicity, prove most 
attractive to the eye of the recipient. 
It is recommended that it be not 





TRYING TO REMEMBER. 


Mistress—‘* What's the matter—is anything wrong ?’’ 
Patrick (the late coachman)—‘‘ Whisht, the steerin’ gear’s bruk, an’ I’m thryin’ to remimber how to shut off the power !’’ 


embroidered in color- 
ed wools, since its ef- 


fectiveness depends’ 


upon its simplicity, 
and colors anywhere 
but on the envelope 
would savor of osten- 
tation. 


SPECIAL MOTTO CARD 
FOR AN IMPOVERISH- 
ED WIDOW. 


The following sen- 
timent, written in 
blue ink on the back 
of an ordinary vis- 
iting card and mailed 
to an impoverished 
widow, while not 
suitable for framing, 
willnevertheless 
help materially in 
giving the interior 
of her drawing-room 
an artistic glow dur- 
ing the winter. 

The Anthracite 
Coal Company will 
please deliver to 
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A MERRY FELLOW. 


Dentist—‘‘ Good morning. Merry Christmas !’" 
Patient—‘‘ I spose you think you're funny !”’ 





bearer ten tons of 
coal, at the market 
price, and charge 
same to account of 
Willoughby Watkins, 
3786 Park Avenue. 
FOR SOMEBODY TO 
SEND TO ANYBODY. 
For those who have 
felt the pinch of cir- 
cumstance, owing to 
the price of eggs and 
other necessities of 
life, the following 
pleasant little de- 
sign, painted on the 
back of a postal card 
in colored inks, may 
not come amiss: 
MERRRY CHRISTMAS. 
In view of the high 
cost of living, 
In which we are all 
of us caught, 
In dollars I cannot be 
giving, 
And so I am send- 
ing—a thought! 

















“WE IS LOOKING FOR SANTA CLAUS.” 





The Foreign Count. 


O THE customs 
nothing to swear 
On arrival from over the waters, 
For the only thing that he has to 
declare 
Is his love for our 
daughters. 


officials he has 


millionaires’ 





Jens 





IN KEEPING. 


Would-be tenant—“ Of course, you see 
how it is. Being vice-president of the 
Swell Street Bank and a leading member 
of the Uppercrust Club, | must have an 
apartment in keeping with the dignity of 
my position.” 

Janitor —“ Certainly. You want an 
apartment with plenty of hot air.” 


Make a Note of It. 


Success consists in working for the 
thing you want and getting it. And 
nothing succeeds like trying. 


True. 


Even a physician who is not famous 
has many a monument erected to his 
memory. 


Striking a Balance. 


By charging the presents you do 
not receive against those you have 
neglected to send, you will probably 
strike a balance in your favor. 


Unfathomable Children. 
By STRICKLAND GILLILAN. 
We bought our boy a 
tricycle with big, 

pneumatic tires— 

The kind that, when ’tis 
on display, each little 
lad admires. 

It’s backed off in the 
attic and he’s 
behind the door, 

Astride a smelly cheese 


now, 


box some 

him at the store, 
While sister hugs a 
with a 

string for a waist — 
She’s put away her 
Such 


one gave 


towel shoe- 


life-size doil ! 


execrable taste! 


We gave our lad a love- 
ly horse, with real 
hair and all 

The kind he once went 
wild about downtown 
in early fall. 

The horse is in acloset 
in the nursery, and son 

Is riding on a broom- 
stick, with a chair 
rung for a gun, 

While sister’s left the baby cab she 
cried for so last spring, 

And hauls her old rag dolly in a 
thread box by a string. 


We bought our heir a handsome 
sword, with hilt and silken cord— 

He’s lost it and is playing with a 
piece of broken board 

He picked up somewhere in the street 
a day or two ago; 

And, though we had supplied him 
with a Humpty Dumpty show, 

He still prefers to sit astride a chair 


and make pretense 
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A NEW CULT. 
Christie—" Hey, there, kid, where ‘d you get all that 


Santa Claus stuff >” +, ae 
Christobel—* Oh, I'm a Christmas Scientist. 


The chair’s a gilded chariot—how 
can he be so dense? 

We buy our children costly things; 
they thank us, and proceed 

To play with what they’d play with 
if their parents were in need! 


Putting It To Use. 


This 
year’s stove-pipe hat, suitably decor- 


is the season when a last 
ated with ribbons and rosettes, can 
secure a new lease of life as a Christ- 
mas present for a literary friend in 
need of a waste basket. 





THE ANNUAL 


HOLDUP—* MERRY 





CHRISTMAS, SIR!” 

















m 
AM NOT a fighter. Nor am I a cow- 
ard. If the blood of the old Spartans 
or savage Barons ever ran in the veins 
of my forefathers, it did not descend as 
un inheritance to me. In other words, 
I do not hunt for trouble, and I evade 
it when I can. But I do not run. I re- 
treat in good order. When I was a 
kid, I licked several boys smaller than 
myself, and was in turn given several 
glorious wallopings by boys older than myself. But 
since the day I grew into good sense, I have whipped 
only one person—and no one has whipped me. The 
thought of being struck forcibly in the face by a hard 
fist or choked has always been inherently unpleasant to 
me. It seems to me that these few facts about myself 
are a necessary preface to the story of how I chance to 
be here, in a cell, with steel bars between me and the 
whitewashed walls outside. 

I am twenty-eight, weigh a hundred and fifty pounds, 
and have always been quite a favorite with the young 
ladies. I ascribe my downfall to that fact. I might 
say, also, that this is a rough and rather boisterous city 
of thirty thousand people, where brawn is more in evi- 
dence than brain. I came here three months ago, to 
accept a position as reporter on a local paper. A month 
ago I met Grace Hammond. In that moment, when I 
first looked upon her pretty face, as she sat at her desk 
typewriting, began the tragedy which has ended in this 
—forme. I cannot hold myself entirely to blame. She 
was in another office, across the corridor, and we began 
by flirting through the open doors. .Then I dared to go 
in. For several days we carried on the flirtation, and 
on the fourth day—and it was the night before Christ- 
mas—we met in a dark end of the corridor. There was 
a twinkle in her blue eyes. She tempted me—and I 
kissed her, not only once, but twice—three times. And 
then I felt the sting of her hand against my face. Her 
eyes blazed. 

‘*Bill shall hear of this!’’ she panted, and her voice 
quivered until it was almost asob. ‘‘I am going 
to marry him—and he will make you pay for this! 
He will be waiting for you to-morrow, outside the 
door, and if he doesn’t kill you, I will!’’ 

I was struck speechless. That night the enor- 














mity of my act grew on me. I found that I could reach 
Miss Hammond by telephone, and I attempted to apologize. 
She cut me short and hung up the receiver. When I 
went to bed, I dreamed of Bill. When I awoke, I re- 
called the fact that a Bill was not like a Percy ora 
Montague or a Horace. That name—Bill— meant busi- 
ness. All the Bills I had ever known had been strap- 
pers, most of them with red faces. Now and then I had 
known a puny chap who might legitimately have gone 
by that name, but in every instance the weak-kneed in- 
heritors of the name had been called Will—or William. 
I knew that I was pretty safe in my conjecture that 
Miss Hammond’s Bill worked either in the stove foundry 
or at the shipyard, and that if he waited for me it would 
be in the morning. That morning I had an important 
assignment on hand, so I went in by the back way, half 
an hour earlier than usual. 

From my desk I could see Miss Hammond. She 
looked at me across the corridor, and even at that dis- 
tance I could see her blue eyes flash like diamonds and 
her lips curl with contempt. At last, when I had to go 
out on my beat, she rose quickly from her desk and 
intercepted me in the hall. 

**You coward!’’ she hissed. ‘‘I didn’t know you were 
as low as that! He waited for you—and you sneaked 
in the back way. But he’ll get you—mark that! Bill 
will get you if it takes him a month!’’ 

Again I tried to apologize, but she turned away with 
a taunting laugh. I went down to the lower floor and 
cautiously looked around before I slipped out. Then it 
occurred to me that Bill would not know me, unless Miss 
Hammond was with him to point me out. I returned to 
the office at eleven o’clock, and, instead of going out to 
luncheon, I used the telephone to order one of those 
twenty-five-cent basket lunches that are delivered. At 
one o’clock, when Miss Hammond returned, she looked 
in at me, and again there was the’ taunt on her lips and 
in her eyes. 1 didn’t need to ask her a question. I 
knew that Bill had again been waiting. In the middle 
of the afternoon, a newsboy came up from the street 
and gave me a note. A cold chill crept up my back as 
I read it. 

*‘Mr. Henry Shaw—Will you kindly spare a 
few moments to step down to the street. I am 
anxious to see you about an important matter. 
‘**Bill Morgan.’’ 
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As if ‘‘Bill’’ wasn’t enough, his last name must be 
‘*Morgan’’—and surely that piratical combination was 
sufficient to make any sane person use caution. Bear 
in mind that I was not afraid—as subsequent events 
will show. It was merely that the thought of being 
mussed up, as I surely would be, even though I came off 
victor, was extremely distasteful to me. Miss Ham- 
mond stood in the corridor, and when I looked up she 
beckoned to me frantically. I went out to her. 

‘*I dare you to go down!”’ she cried. ‘‘I dare you— 
dare you—dare you!”’ 

I tried to appear calm and dignified. 

“If I went down, Miss Hammond,’’ I said, ‘‘it .is 
very probable that Bill would not be in a condition to 
take you to the theater this evening.’’ 

For one moment her face froze, and then, in the look 
of utter contempt and pity with which she regarded me, 
she told me more of what Bill really was than she could 
have written in a book. 

**You!’’ she exclaimed. ‘‘You hurt my Bill! 
you little, sniveling coward !’’ 

I shivered at the sound of her laugh as she went 
back to her work, but I was fully determined now to 
keep out of Bill’s way. The editor of a paper in a 
neighboring city, fifty miles away, had offered me a 
position, and it suddenly began to appear as a very 
bright prospect for me. I reiterate that I am not a 
coward, but I dislike trouble. The other city was a 
pleasanter one than the town in which I was then hold- 
ing a position, and its people were not so crude. All in 
all, I wondered why I had ever hesitated about accept- 
ing the position over there. I made up my mind not to 
put off the opportunity any longer, and so I went to my 
editor and verbally resigned. As I never believe in 
delay, I offered my resignation as taking place then and 


Why, 


there. 
II. 

If the train that night had not been thirty minutes 
late, the tragedy would never have occurred and it is 
probable that I would never have met Bill. I was in 
good time—half an hour early, in fact, for I always be- 
lieve in being ahead of time. The train was already 
overdue when, with my suit case in my hand, I came 
face to face with Grace Hammond. She was eagerly 
searching for some one, and by her quick breath I knew 
that she had been almost running. The moment she 
caught sight of me, her face lighted up with exultation 
and triumph, and she caught me by the arm. 

**We’ve been hunting for you!’’ she panted. ‘‘We 
learned you were leaving the city—running away—and 

She darted quickly to 
‘*Bill! Bill! Here he 


we knew we'd catch you here!”’ 
one side and raised her voice. 
is!’’ 

I repeat that caution is my chief virtue, and I didn’t 
wait for Bill. In a hurried but still not undignified 
glance over my shoulder, I saw Miss Hammond in the 
midst of a group of people, and she was excitedly point- 
I hurried around the 


ing me out to some one near her. 








depot, dove into an alley, and 
came out at the corner of the 
next block. But Bill had seen 
me and had run along thestreet 
to cut me off. We met, face 
to face. There was nochance 
for me to escape unless I actu- 
ally ran, and I would die be- 
fore I degenerated to that 
point. At first I didnot know 
it was Bill who stopped me. 
The next moment I did, for he 
reached up like a flash, seized 
my nose between his thumb 
and forefinger, and gave ita 
sharp tweak. 

*‘Take that, you cur, for 
insulting my fiancee, Miss 
Hammond!”’ he cried. 

I stared at him—aghast. 
I dropped my suit case. My 
jaw fell. For Bill—the ter- 
rible Bill—weighed about 
eighty pounds and was not 
more than four and a half feet 
high. 

I could have stood for 
that, but I also saw that he 
wore a watch on his wrist 
and a handkerchief tucked up 
his sleeve! 

I repeat again that I boast 
of none of the savagery of my 
baron ancestors, but in that 
moment all the fury of their 
wild blood fell upon. me, and 
I fell upon Bill. For five 
minutes I did unto Bill what 
David did unto Goliath and 
what Samson did unto the 
Philistines. 

At the end of that five min- 
utes Bill was something like a 
limp rag, and a policeman had 
me by the collar. Bill is 
now in the hospital. Miss 
Hammond has sworn that for 
along time I have premedi- 
tated an assault upon Bill and 
that I jumped upon him with- 
out provocation. My editor 
has promised to get me out on 
bail this afternoon and offers 
me a_ two-dollar-a-week in- 
crease in salary if I’ll go back 
to my old job. He says he 
likes to have men of nerve on 
the paper. 
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UNEXPECTED. 

Hiram—" Say, Hank, here's 
that nickel yew loaned me last 
month.” 

Hank—“By gum! that’s 
strange. A fortune-teller once 
told me I'd receive a sumo 
money onexpected.” 





Ibraham, 


Ibraham, the Panhandler—‘‘ I made a vow that I would receive alms of no one who would not at the same time haul 
off and hand me a wallop on the jaw.’’ 


the Panhandler 








A Story from the New Arabian Nights 


HIS, as it will appeal to those of few 
sequins, is a season of sorrow, though 
many who have little sense esteem it one of 
great rejoicing, in that it is a season of 
gift giving and exchange. Whoso giveth 
small gifts and in return receiveth those of 
great value is both wise and lucky; but, as 
it haps, the many get no return for the se- 
quins expended and must calculate on sting- 
ing others when again the feast cometh 
after many moons. 

Those who lvok forward to this season of 
holidays—and all look forward, some in 
anxiety and others hoping that fortune may 
find them—will have tales to tell to match 
the tales that enrich seasons past and gone. 
But having stuff of moment thereof, I go 
backward a moon to still another holiday, 
whereof much that is novel to common knowl- 
edge may be told. 

It is written in the chronicles of the Sas- 
sanian monarchs that during the Feast of 


By ROY L. McCARDELL 











** Tell them it has gone 
higher up,’’ 


Bairam, which is set apart for praise and 
rejoicing, the Caliph Harounal-Raschid, ac- 
companied by his Grand Vizier Giafar, jour- 
neyed abroad through Bagdad in disguise. 

As they passed the great bazaars near 
where is built the iron road, they beheld a 
vast concourse of young men and maidens, 
clad like princes and princesses of the Royal 
House of Persia (only they were not of it), 
ascending the stairways to the iron road, 
crying aloud, ‘‘Siss, Boom!’’ and ‘‘Ah!’’ 
and other strange Arabic words. 

Both men and maidens bore staffs, to 
which were attached scarfs of red and blue, 
and upon the burnooses of the young men 
were white flowers of Cathay, called Chrys- 
anthemums. 

Seeing all this, the Caliph spoke unto 
Giafar, saying, ‘‘Behold these young men 
and maidens and consider their cries, for 
they indicate naught else but nuttiness!’’ 

But Giafar answered, saying, ‘‘Commander 
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Visitor—‘‘ I thought you were a Christian Scientist.’’ 
Convalescent—*‘ Yes, I intend to take it up again if I ever get well.’’ 


of the Faithful, these be the 
young men and maidensof the 
city who journey to witness 
the games between the young 
Calendars of the universities. 

**There is a great strife over 
a ball of swine skin and many 
are mangled and disabled 
thereby. 

‘‘At night the young men 
haunt the dance halls and wine shops, uttering the 
strange cries you have heard and terrifying the citizens. 

‘‘It is an old custom of this day, and it is whispered 
that the young men of the bazaars masquerade as cal- 
endars of the universities at night and do all these things 
and many others that astonish the mind.’’ 

The Caliph, deeply interested at these words, resolved 
to see all these things, and at nightfall he went forth 
again in mufti, attended only by the faithful Giafar. 

As they passed a house of entertainment on the Broad 
Way that leads to Balsora and other points up the creek, 





they were approached by a mendicant of miserable ap- 
pearance, who solicited alms. 

The Caliph handed the man a sequin and would have 
passed on, but that the mendicant held him by his gar- 
ment and spoke as follows: 

‘‘Allah be merciful to you, oh, generous merchant!’’ 
—for the Caliph and Giafar were disguised as two mer- 
chants of Syracuse out seeing the town—‘‘but I have 
made a vow that I would receive alms from no one who 
would not at the same time haul off and hand me a wal- 
lop in the jaw.’’ 

Marveling at these words, Haroun-al-Raschid hesi- 
tated; but seeing the mendicant was about to return the 
money, he handed his coat to Giafar, and, feinting with 
his right, he landed a left-arm swing and the beggar 
went down, while Giafar counted him out. 

They were about to go upon their way when the men- 
dicant rose, and throwing his arms around the Caliph, 
cried out in a loud voice that he was a poor cripple who 
had been assaulted without cause by this burly ruffian. 


(Continued in advertising section.) 











T WAS the day before Christmas, and on that after- 

noon the Jenkins family moved the chickens from the 
old hen house to the new. The old building was a de- 
tached structure which stood a hundred feet from the 
stables, well back and off to the right from the big 
house. There was reason for the move, or, rather, a 
number of reasons; and every reason of them all was 
white of teeth and eyes, dark-skinned, and spoke the 
soft, rolling dialect of the dark part of Dixie. 

The matter had been discussed freely in the Jenkins 
household; but after a decision had been reached and 
carried out, young Bob Jenkins conceived a plan of his 
own, of which he made no mention to the others. 

That afternoon he killed and dressed a turkey, hiding 
it carefully in an out-building, and late that evening he 
came into the deserted kitchen with the turkey under his 
arm. He took a piece of paper from the pad which 
hung on the wall, and hastily 
scribbling a few lines on it, he 
placed it carefully inside the 
drawn fowl, and taking up his 
burden again, he went out as 
quietly as he had entered. 

There was a light snow falling 
that night, and the landscape was 
black in the shadow and blurred 
in the open, when there came a 
soft rustle in the bushes behind 
the rail fence twenty yards back 
of the old hen house, and a 
stooped, alert figure slipped out 
into the open. The figure was 
not Santa Claus, although it had 
white hair and carried a sack; 
for the white hair was kinky, it 
was a thin figure, and the sack 
was empty. 

The figure came on slowly, 
carefully, pausing every few 
steps to reconnoiter, and at last 
it entered the patch of shadow 
directly behind the old hen house; 
then, after a moment or two, a 
hinge creaked very, very softly, 





By CHARLES C. JONES 





** Fo’ de good Lawd, Mister Bob, what is yo’ 
talkin’ 'bout?’’ 


and a long arm slid into the interior of the building. 
The hand groped around over the bare poles until the tip 
ends of the fingers encountered the cold, clammy body 
of the turkey, which was suspended from the roof by a 
cord tied around its long neck. There was a startled, 
smothered ejaculation, and the hand was withdrawn 
hurriedly; then, after a little, it went in again, followed 
cautiously by the head and shoulders of the figure, which 
had slipped out of the shadow. 

Half way in the window the figure lost its balance 
and lurched forward, and the outflung hands struck the 
body of the turkey, swinging it well away from the 
window; then the body swung back and thumped square- 
ly into the face of the intruder—one outstuck leg of the 
turkey passing on each side of the face. There was a 
surprised grunt, and the night-prowler, feeling his face 
gripped in some strange embrace, scrambled backward. 

‘*Fo’ de Lawd’s sake, what’s 
dat?’’ snorted the intruder; and 
there Was no answer. 

Then the hand stole in again 
and cautiously gripped one of the 
stiff legs. Before the hand had 
time to progress farther, the fowl 
began to move, up and down, 
evenly, rhythmically; and to the 
figure in the window the sensa- 
tion was exactly that of a hand- 
shake. 

There was another hasty 
scramble, then a low-toned, half- 
chattered speech outside the win- 
dow: ‘‘Ef I don’ leave dis place, 
de debbil is sho’ gwine to cotch 
me!’’ But desire conquered fear, 
and the investigating hand came 
in again. 

This time it touched the cord 
and slid slowly down to the neck 
of the turkey, then it caressed 
each part of the fowl in turn, and 
at last it drew the body of the 
turkey over to the window, clip- 
ped the cord, and dropped the 














reward of courage into the 
open sack. Then the stooped, 
thin figure departed as silent- 
ly as it had come, and another 
face peered out between the 
cracks in the window and, 
chuckling softly, watched it 
go. 

That night there was won- 
der in a cabin down by the 
river, and a ring of round, dark faces stared at a small 
piece of paper which bore a few lines on one side. Aunt 
’Cindy listened for a little in silence, and then broke 
in, ‘‘Dat dar sho’ is cunjer doin’s. An’ I knows when I 
is well off, dat’s all! Iain’ gwine to hab nuffin to do 
wif no such!”’ 

The ring of expectant, if fearful, faces became crest- 
fallen, and the thin, stooped figure lifted the turkey and 
carried it out into the woodshed, locking the door care- 
fully on the haunted edible. There was consternation in 
the cabin on the next morning and disappointment, and 
it was with a serene face and a troubled soul that 
Uncle Zeke took his way townward. 

He went up to the law office 
of Bob Jenkins, and he found 
his employer there before him. 
Uncle Zeke stepped in and 
sidled through into the back 
room; there he braced his fail- 
ing spirits, and came out into 
the office again with a mop and 
bucket. Setting them down on 
the floor, he saluted the waiting 
Bob: ‘‘Chris’mus gif’ !’’ 

Bob responded with a quar- 
ter. Then he let the negro 
mop steadily for a few moments 
before he questioned him: 
**Well, Uncle Zeke, going to 
have a big time down at your 
house to-day ?’’ 

Uncle Zeke started guiltily, 
cast a side glance of appraisal 
at his interrogator, and paused 
a little before replying, 
*‘Dunno, Mister Bob. Dey 
ain’ much chance fo’ er niggah 
nomo’. Eatin’s is all so mighty 
high dat I s’pects dat we-all 

















‘* There! now Santa Claus won't burn his feet!’’ 





will jes’ make out to do wif 
side meat.’’ 

**Don’t you like turkey?’’ 
asked Bob smilingly. 

Uncle Zeke paused again. 
**Yassuh, I laiks turkey; but 
turkey is fo’ de quality, an’ 
dey ain’ no quality to er nig- 
gah.’’ 

‘*But, Uncle Zeke,’’ went 
on the tormentor, ‘‘I always thought a fellow like you 
would know plenty of ways by which a turkey might 
come into the Christmas stocking. How about it?’’ 

‘Dunno nuffin’ ’bout dat, Mister Bob,’’ denied the old 
man. ‘‘Dey ain’t nebber been no turkey in no Chris’- 
mus stockin’ down to mah place, ’caze dey ain’ no 
Chris’mus stockin’.’’ 

‘*Well, how about a Christmas sack, then?’’ went on 
the delighted Bob. 

Uncle Zeke was sure now. ‘‘Now, dar yo’ go!’’ he 
said. ‘‘I dunno nuffin’ ’bout no sack. ’Sides, ef ef nig- 
gah goes pirootin’ eround atter oddeh folks’ turkeys, de 
debbil will sho’ git him. I don’ want nuffin’ to do wif 
de debbil, an’ I don’ know nuffin’ 
a tall ’bout no sack !”’ 

**I’ll tell you about one,’”’ 
laughed Bob. ‘‘There used to 
be an old man in a town I knew 
about, and one night, right 
close around Christmas, he went 
out with a sack under his arm 
and slipped through the bushes 
back of an old hen house. He 
went on up to the window, and 
after he got it open he slid his 
hand in and felt something. 
Then he started to crawl 
through the window, and he 
thought that the devil had 
caught him. But this old man 
wasn’t afraid of the devil, so 
he came back. He put in his 
hand again, and pretty soon he 
found that he had been shaking 
hands with a dead turkey. 
Then this old man put that 
turkey in a sack and took it 
home, and when he got it home 


(Continued in advertising section.) 
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SANTA CLAUS—“ Give me the good old days of dolls, drums, and monkeys on sticks, and a winter w 








, and 2 winter with snow. Deliveries these days are no joke!” 
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= Waterman’s Tdeal is the useful sort of a sat vigsne 


Spresent that is increasingly advocated. This “seme 
pen means an end to inky fingers and scratchy 
penmanship, and is a convenience that will 
facilitate a triend’s business or social w riting for years 
to come. Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pens are of a 
known. Super;rlo! quality be sure ofl the ovenuine. 
Pens to suit every hand. Exchangeable after Christmas. 


Self-Filling 


From the Best Dealers Everywhere 
L. E. Waterman Company, 173 Broadway, N. Y. 








Lef E tL ows: 


MISTLETOE. 


Her pose is conscious. Does she know 
That he suspends the mistletoe ? 

And if he’s free this test to try, 
Why does he wink the other eye? 


THE 













A Christmas Dream. 


By J. A. WALDRON 


DREAMED a dream on Christmas Eve that no one, 

surely, will believe. All will discredit it because 
in it I was with Santa Claus and witnessed many things 
so queer I hesitate to tell them here. 

Old Santa had just filled his pack and made it ready 
for his back. It holds a million things or more from 
Santa’s rare and endless store, and like some basket 
magical, though taken from ’tis always full. 

Though I saw Santa plainly, he seemed not at all to 
notice me. He sat in silence with a map spread out 
upon his ample lap to mark his course o’er land and sea 
while waiting for his evening tea. 

His cook—he has no wife, you know—came in and 
said she meant to go. She said her job did not quite suit 
and he must find a substitute. Cooks everywhere just 
grump and gad, and with most folks they get in bad. 

Well, Santa’s smile quick left his face and he ripped 
up a dress of lace perhaps intended for this cook, who 
gave him then a wrathful look; and when she put the 
teapot down I saw her slip from out her gown and drop 
into the teapot quick some sort of dope with movement 
slick. 

’Twould take much more than this, I think, to drive 
old Santa Claus to drink; that is to say, to rum, per- 
haps, though sometimes he may like his schnapps. Full 
many a cup of tea he quaffed. The more he drank the 
more he laughed. Uncanny was his jollity, and I at 
first thought I should flee. 

He seized his pack, and full of joy piled me upon it 
like a toy, and rushing forth into the night began his 
world-embracing flight. He used a sleigh, as all well 
know, but needed neither ice nor snow. We sailed away 
o’er mount and plain, through many weathers, snow and 
rain—through wind and sleet and zero air—though all 
the time it seemed quite fair. 


A dozen reindeer ran ahead. Their bells were sound- 
less as they fled, and all the ghostly journey seemed 
quite fitting in the dream I dreamed. A _ continent 
would loom and melt into an ocean ere I felt a moment 
pass, and yet between a million Christmas homes were 
seen and gifts uncounted were bestowed from Santa’s 
rick and boundless load. 

Though I upon the top reposed I was in no way in- 
composed, for magic marked this Christmas flight and 
wonders multiplied that night. The greater wonders, 
though, to me might have been traced to Santa’s tea, 
sophisticated by his cook, and of which he so much par- 
took; for at the homes of wealth, where boys and girls 
had much, he left few toys, while poorer children’s 
wishes found complete fulfillment on his round; and to 
strange humors he gave vent as here and there we 
quickly went. 

Some men by others well esteemed got prison wear 
the while they dreamed; and others, poor and furnished 
ill, of good things must have found their fill; and many 
men of lean estate awoke to find their riches great, each 
one admonished that his door shculd always open to the 
poor. 

Fantastic tricks, too, Santa played on men and wom- 
en, boy and maid. In one old spinster’s stocking thin 
I saw him slip a manikin; in one old bach’s dingy place 
a@ woman’s form of wondrous grace. "Twas wax, of 
course; but ’twas a hint that ought to stir a heart of 
flint. A man with millions strangely made Old Santa 
left a hoe and spade; to one I knew ill-hap had struck 
he left a parcel labeled ‘‘Luck’’; to pals of mine that 
Fortune bars he gave next season’s motor cars. This 
got my goat, and I to see just what he purposed giving 
me quite foolishly the silence broke, and empty-handed 
I awoke! 








ay, Old Man, You Should Advertise in 


The Funny Papers 


The above was handed in by a friend of ours and the joke was this: 


Durham 
-D erby 
? $2.50 


If I can buy a razor for 35¢ with one blade that will shave me twenty times; if 
I can treat my face to a nice comfortable shave, using the correct diagonal stroke, 
leaving my skin with that nice, velvety feel—my face smooth, not hot and sore—and 
can cut whiskers like my dad and his dad and 
his dad and, well, all the good old dads that 
ever cut whiskers, why should I pay any price 
for a make-shift that looks more like a combi- 
nation garden hoe and rake than a razor? 


A little dialogue between the user of a 


~JURHAM)=JUPLEX) and a “hoe.” 


1911. 
Mr. Durham Duplex:—‘‘What are you doing, 
old man?"’ 
Mr. Hoe:—*‘Cultivating whiskers. ”’ 
1912. 
Mr. Durham Duplex:—‘‘What are you doing, 
old man ?”’ 
Mr. Who-Used-To-Hoe:—‘‘Shaving now. Cul- 
tivating is too harrowing.” MR. DURHAM DUPLEX 








One million and five hundred thousand (1,500,000) men 
have had the same experience. They all expressed their sur- 
rise that we could do it for 35c. It is easy when you 
ook at it in the right light. 


When we get a man to shave with our blade, he will use 
no other while life lasts. 'Wecan afford to lose money to get Mt 
two million men shaving with our razor, for the simple reason Fi tuisis tne razor you get for 38 tt you 
that every man has an average of ten friends, and if he is sat- JM itis stay tsoed't shoving tastes 
isfied, he will tell his friends. We have a chance, therefore, He 

to sell the other twenty million men each a $5 set; so you see 

that we have got to give you a perfect razor for 35c, and j 

furnish blades that will shave. \n other words, we have > 

got to deliver the goods, or the scheme would break the 

Bank of England; and if we do not deliver the goods, 

the story would not be one to publish in a 


“funny” paper. 


een ee 


DURHAM-DUPLEX RAZOR COMPANY, 
200 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs:—Enclosed find 35 cents in coin (to pay postage, packing, mail- 
. ing and distributing expense). Send Durham Demonstrating Razor with 
Durham-Duplex Blade, which you arte to present to me without further obli- 
gation on my part. 
. 
200 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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CREAT 
HRISTMAS 
sOOK BARCAIN 


N taking stock we find a few new sets of “The 
Library of the World’s Wit and Humor” 
were slightly damaged in our packing room— 

not enough to be noticeable to one buyer out of 
twenty, still they are not perfect. 
them back to the binder, we have decided, as there are 
so few of them, to clear them out quickly by offering 
them at just about what they would cost you with the 


covers ripped off. 


Here, then, is a splendid opportunity for you, if you act prompt- 
ly, to get 15 Big Illustrated Volumes, Containing 


The Wit, Wisdom and Humor 
of the Centuries 


Here are the Masterpieces of 469 Creat Authors Translated 
from 15 Different Languages—1015 Masterpieces of the Bright- 
est Minds of All Ages and All Countries, Selected by an In- 


ternational Board of Editors. 


Here is the most complete, attractive, interesting and useful collection of the 
Here is Education, Recreation, Enter- 
With this set of books in your home, you can with the 
motion of your hand call in the most delightful company of all the ages. 


world’s most brilliant literature in existence. 
tainment rolled in one. 


Here you will find the pithy and humorous folk tales, the fantastic themes, the 
bnghtly comic narratives, which have helped to keep the world young since the dawn 
Here are the neatly pointed epigrams, the brilliant repartee, the keen 
satire, the profound wisdom, the sparkling wit, which has helped make the world wise. 


of literature. 


An International Board of Editors Worked for Years on 


This Set of Books. 


Space permits the names of the Editors-in-Chief Only. 
PROF. BRANDER MATTHEWS 
Editor-in-Chief French and Continental Sections 


DR. WILLIAM HAYES WARD 


Editor-in-Chief Greek and Oriental Sections 


JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS 


Editor-in-Chief American Section 


ANDREW LANG 


Editor in-Chief British Section 


The names of these men alone are a sufficient guarantee of the rare interest, com- 
pleteness and value of this wonderful set of books. 


BUT BETTER THAN ANY description is a personal examination of the books. 
We are so sure of your delight, that we will send you a Complete Set on approval 


and at our expense. 


Send for these books! They are yours to see for the asking! Cut the cou- 
pon off if you want a splendid bargain! That's all you have to do! But you must 


be prompt! 


This offer is made to responsible men and women only. One set only to 
tach person. No book store orders will be filled. ’ 


McKINLAY, STONE & MACKENZIE 
New York City 1, 


30.Irving Place 








Sweeping Clearance Sale of 
Slightly Damaged Sets—Sets Sent 
on Approval at Our Expense, 
Taken Back at Our Expense if You 
Are Not Highly Delighted. Only 
$1.00 a Month for a Few Months 
if You Decide to Keep Your Set. 


Yours to 
See for the 
Asking 












So, rather than send 





WISDOM 


and 


HUMOR 
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McKINLAY, 
STONE & 
MACKENZIE 


30 Irving Place 
New York City 


Out of your damaged stock, 
please send me on approval, 
all charges prepaid, a complete 
set of “The Library of the World's 
Wit and Humor” in 15 beautiful vol- 
umes bound in De Luxe Art Cloth. 
If after examination I fina the set satis- 
factory, I will keep the same and pay you 
your special price of $1.00 first payment and 
$1.00 a month thereafter for 14 months. If, 
however, the set is not satisfactory, I will return 
same within 10 days of its receipt at your expense. 


“), Se TN os in does cccnwetrcducsecetaenensveenessbeubesdeusanaeeen 


5 per cent. Discount for cash. lf you prefer one-half Leather Binding 
change payments above to $1.50 per month. 
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What you want is quality. You 
don’t care what the price may be— 
large or small—if only your taste 
as aconnoisseur be pleased. That’s 
why Wetec oy on 


Abd 


= meas Dry 


CHa Ey PINE 


ee nal 
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It has all the qualities that make 
for superiority —supreme purity; 
lasting liveliness; exquisite bou- 


Ss Wl J yy quet; delightful flavor. It pays 
ao ee no duty to Uncle Sam—it pays no 
ocean freight; these items total the difference 


in price between Cook’s and imported cham- 
pagnes, 








Ir TLL LoL Le 


Sold Everywhere 
and 


Served Everywhere 
American Wine Co. 


St. Louis, Mo. 
9m 













send a barrel ec ym ” dozen bottles 
of goud 





The ee jest and Heartiest Christmas 
gift for end or family. Prolongs the 
season of good cheer and confers fasting 
benefits. Order from Nearest Dealer or 
Write NOW to 


Cc. 3, EVANS & SONS, HUDSON, N. Y. 











| PURITAN PUB.'CO.. 7% Ferry 





A Happy Marriage 

Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
lifeand health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(lustrated) 
by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., impatts in a cleat whole- 
some way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
*Knowledge a Young Butend 5 Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
ae ea Father Should Impart to His Son. 
cease a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledes a ayy bm oman Should Have, 
a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a — shouts ae 
e a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Raowied ea Wife Should Have. 
Illustrated, $2 


e.. bn ae People’s Opinions,” and Table of Contents 


Bldg. Phila. Pa. 




















In answering adver 


Ibraham, the Panhandler 


(Continued from a preceding page.) 


A large crowd instantly collected, anj 
it would have gone hard with the Caliph 
and Giafar had not the watch arrived 
upon the scene. There were many wit. 
nesses to the fact that the merchant, a5 
all supposed the Commander of the 
Faithful to be, had struck the mendi- 
cant without cause or provocation, for 
the miserable faker still kept crying 
aloud that he, a poor man, crippled ». 
der the hair, had been beaten withoy 
cause, 

And it was only upon the paying of 
fifty pieces of gold to the mendicant and 
as many more to the watch that th 
Caliph and Giafar were suffered » 
depart. 

“Stung again!’’ cried Giafar, why 
was greatly enraged. 

But Haroun-al-Raschid laughed an 
said, ‘‘Verily, for graft there is » 
place like the Broad Way! See thi 
that faker is brought before me t 
morrow.’”’ 

Upon the following day the faker was 
brought to the palace, where Haroun-a- 
Raschid commanded him to tell the res 
sons of his strange conduct of the previ- 
ous night. 

Whereat the mendicant prostrate 
himself before the Caliph and spokes 
follows: 

The Story of Ibraham, the Panhandler. 

**Know, oh, Commander of the Faith 
ful, that I am known as Ibraham, th 
Panhandler. I was the son of a wealthy 
professional college man, and upon bis 
death I succeeded him in his business. 
During the feast of Bairam, the Day of 
Thanksgiving, and upon public holidays, 
I earned vast sums by appearing at al 
the games, uttering the cries of th 
various universities. 

‘It was I that first thought upon the 
plan of filling the houses of entertair- 
ment with my men, blowing tin trum 
pets and pelting the dancing girls; # 
it was that the citizens of the tom 
turned out in force to see our merry 
making, and the dance halls, wine shops 
and other places of entertainment pm 
pered exceedingly and we shared in the 
proceeds. 

‘I had amassed a large fortune #8 
professional college boy, being aided 
greatly by my appearance, I being of 
great girth and having abundant bait 
which hung out from beneath my & 
ban, and those who beheld this would 
say, ‘By Allah! He is surely the Cente 
Rush!’ 

‘Upon a certain night, in the days of 
my prosperity as a professional ms? 
was upproached by a former companiot, 


rti ts please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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known as Ben Ali, the Dip, who be- 
gought me to lend him a sequin. But I, 
peing flushed with wine and arrogant 
with prosperity, replied, ‘Back, back to 
Balsora! 1 pass you up!’ 

“Whereat the fellow cried, ‘Lo, many 
atime I have stood for the touch when 


you were up against it, and now you will 


not stake me to the price of a beef stew! 
But I shall be avenged upon you!’ So 
saying, he went upon his way, uttering 
eurses upon my head. 

“A few days later, oh, King, live for- 
ever! I received a shaggy dog, which a 
porter brought to me in a pannier, and 
with this was a scroll which read, ‘Ac- 
cept this dog as a mascot in the great 
games. There is a blanket in the pan- 
nier on which is embroidered ‘‘ Mascot,’’ 
go all will understand.’ 

“Commander of the Faithful, this 
was a plot of Ben Ali, the Dip, for my 
undoing. I took the dog, and at the 
game we were surrounded by all the 
scribes, who made note of myself and 
the mascot. But the vengeance of Ben 
Ali, the Dip, overtook me. The dog had 
the mange, which I contracted, and all 
my beautiful hair fell out. In vain I 
wore a wig, for in the jubilations and 
turban-smashing that followed the foot- 
ball games my subterfuge was discov- 
ered and I was pelted from the field as 
animpostor. So it was that I hit upon 
the graft for which you fell last 
night.”” 

“TIbraham, the Panhandler,’’ said the 
Caliph, ‘‘your ungracious conduct to an 
old pal was justly punished. I shall not 
add to your misfortune, but I desire to 
ask you if the watch does not share in 
your present game of striking strangers 
for alms, getting them to strike you, 
and then arresting them for unprovoked 
assault.’’ 

“Commander of the Faithful,’’ replied 
the mendicant, ‘‘do you think for a 
minute that the watch don’t get their 
bit?”’ 

“Well,’”’ said the Caliph kindly, 
“Giafar is my wardman. He will be to 
see you every Wednesday. When the 
watch come for theirs, tell them it has 
gone higher up!”’ 

So saying, the Caliph clapped his 
hands and the audience was at an end. 


That Fatal Nap. 


“Your ancestors did not come over in 
the Mayflower!’’ snapped the tall, spare, 
thin-lipped Miss Hester Plymrock. 

“‘No,”” and Alias Ananias rubbed his 
chubby hands together, while an oily 
smirk spread over his full-moon phiz. 
“You see, it was this a-way: The old 
man forgot to wind up the alarm clock 
and so missed the boat.’’ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 
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\ } é a HITTING 


THE TOP NOTCH 
Pl OF REAL JOY 


‘“Yes, sir, tried "em all, but there’s only one pipe tobacco in the world that 

won't bite my tongue. That’s Prince Albert—the go-to-it-night-and-day 

national joy smoke—that just makes you jimmy-pipe-joy’us! Sells every- 

~ where in 5c toppy red bags and 10c tidy red tins. Tastes as good as it smells!’ 











They All Do It. | A Fatal Mix-up. 


Wiseman—‘‘I see that a laborer at ‘‘They tell me Tompkins’s engagement 
two dollars per day continues to labor to Miss Blinks is off,’’ said Slathers. 
after getting a fortune.”’ ‘*Yes. You see, Miss Blinks knitted 

Cynicus—*‘ Well?”’ a pair of ear-tabs for Tompy, and a 

Wiseman—‘‘ You see nothing strange couple of tea caddies for her mother, 
in it?”’ and somehow or other the packages got 

Cynicus—‘‘Nothing whatever. Look mixed, so that when Tompy got the tea 
at the multi-millionaires.’’ caddies, marked ‘To keep your ears 

warm,’ it made him terribly angry, and 

The cup of happiness with many is a he returned them, with an all-is-over- 
tumbler. between-us note.’’ 


It will be appreciated. 
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Schlitz is brewed in the dark. 
Schlitz is shipped to you in Brown Bottles. 
Beer exposed to light cannot remain pure. 


Beer 1S saccharine. 


healthfulness. 


In Germany fhe Brown Bottle is used almost exclusively. 
German brewers know the damaging effect of light on beer. 





= Bottling Saute 
P Plant are ~~" 


BROWN GLASS — 


he Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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<P ~Thesegems are chemical white sapphires 


ud for examination—all charges prepalid—no money 
Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 


“ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. \773 Saks Bldg Indianapolis. led 


Pa) 4 We Ley GEM ) from FRANCE 
ve SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 


— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 

fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 

scratch a file and will cut glass, Brill 

fancy gUaranteed 25 years. All mounted in Isa 
di da i Willsend you any style 
























The slightest taint of impurity ruins its 







Order a case from your 
dealer today. See that 
crown or cork is branded 


**Schitz.” 


18-M 





Adirondack Foot Warmers 
For Autoing, Driving and Sitting Outdoors 

Insure coziness, warmth, comfort! Makeliv- 
ing outdoors in Winter a keen enjoyment. 


Worn by men and women. Sheepskin with heary, 
warm wool inside; ten inches high, State shoe size 
and whether to be worn over shoes or hose. Money 


back if unsatisfactory 
$1.50 PAIR, SENT PREPAID 
Cataloy Outdoor Outfittings FREE 
W. C. LEONARD & CO, 
7 Main St Saranac Lake, N.Y. 
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for FOREST AND STREA 


Enclose One Dollar and mail to Forest and Stream, 
127 Franklin St., N. Y., and get 26 deep, exhilarating breaths of the open, ania useful handbook FREE. j 


mM for 6 months on trial with ) 


our book “Game Laws in Brief” giving Fish and Game I.aws of every State in the Union and 
Canada. Forest and Stream is the oldest and best outdoor publication. Weekly; $3 a year. Fill in your 
name and address here. 











A Christmas Turkey, 


(Concluded from a preceding page,) 
he found that there was something jp. 
side of it. Then he and his Wife ang 
all his little children were afraid of the 
hoodoo. And the funny part of it aij is 
that this old man’s name was Zeke,” 

Uncle Zeke stood open-mouthed and 
wide-eyed. ‘‘Fo’ de good Lawd, Mister 
Bob,’’ he said, ‘‘what is yo’ talkin’ 
"bout? Dat dar man wuzn’t no kind 
kin to me!”’ 

Bob busied himself writing on a Piece 
of paper while the old man was speak. 
ing, then he called him up to the desk 
*‘See here, Uncle Zeke,’’ he asked, 
‘*Did you ever see anything like this?” 

Bob held out the paper and the olf 
man wrinkled his forehead in perplexity, 
**Yassuh,’’ he answered. ‘‘I has seed 
lots o’ papers like dat right hyah in dis 
Office.”’ 

‘*Well, what does this paper say?” 
queried Bob. 

‘‘Lawd bress yo’, Mister Bob,” re 
plied the grinning negro, ‘‘I cain’t read 
er line 0’ writin’!’’ 

But before noon, in a cabin down by 
the river, a turkey was roasting in the 
oven, and a piece of paper lay where it 
had been dropped in the woodshed, ani 
it bore this inscription: 

MERRY CHRISTMAS! 
FROM BOB JENKINS 
TO UNCLE ZEKRE. 


In Season. 
Although I love my summer girl 
When summer smiles, I also let 
My winter maid set me awhirl— 
At Christmas she’s my one best bet! 


Circumstances Alter Cases. 

Ted—‘*Do you believe that woman 
should hold the reins?”’ 

Ned—*‘It is all right when you have 
the girl out in a sleigh.’’ 


Christmas. 
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Pa and Santa Claus. 


By Joe Cone. 

A SAYS they ain’t no Santy Claus, 
P Ain’t goin’ to be, an’ never wuz. 
fie says it’s Tommy Rot, this line 
Uy talk that people hand so fine 
About white whiskers an’ all that, 

The reindeer scheme an’ fur-lined hat. 
He says the quicker Sis an’ me 
Shake it, the better we will be. 


The other night I thought I’d show 

Pa that he wuz mistaken, so 

[got a suit made out uv red 

An’ put a fur hat on my head, 

An’ got some cotton, long an’ white, 
Which to my chin I fastened tight; 

An’ then I crept up to his door, 

Where I could hear him breathe an’ 


snore. 


An’ then I hollered, ‘‘Whoa!’’ like I 

Had stopped my reindéer from the sky. 

Pa woke an’ set right up in bed, 

An’ rubbed his eyes an’ scratched his 
head; 

An’ then he ast me who I wuz, 

An’ I, I says, ‘‘I’m Santy Claus; 

I've got a present here fur you,”’ 

An’ frum my bag I quickly drew 


A pipe an’ some tobbacco, jest 

The kind I knew he liked the best; 
An’ then I said, ‘‘Good-night!’’ an’ I 
Turned to the winder handy by. 
An’ then pa says, ‘‘Hold on!’’ 
“You’re jest the chap I wanter see. 
I've got a boy an’ girl, I jings, 

Now is the time to order things. 


Says he 


“Ol’ Santy Claus, I’m glad,’’ says he, 
“You happened round an’ called on me. 
Now take your notebook an’ your pen, 
An’ bring these when you come again.’ 
Pa ordered that an’ ordered this, 

Bright things fur me an’ things fur Sis. 
I must have fooled him, I believe, 

Becuz we got them Christmas Eve. 


’ 


All Look Alike. 


Grumpy—‘‘I look like a citizen of 
dignity and substance, do I not?’’ 

Wiseman—‘‘Certainly. You engage 
attention for your manner and asgpect.’’ 

Grumpy—‘‘Well, I just stood on the 
tight corner, held up a hand, and the 
motorman went on without slacking.’”’ 

Wiseman—‘‘A street car, my dear 
tir, is no respecter of persons, ”’ 


Another Marine Disaster. 


Chollie—‘*Her hopes of marrying the 
Count de Monnai were dashed to pieces 
on the rocks.” 

Reggie—‘‘On what rocks, Chollie?’’ 


Chollie—*On the rocks her father 
sunk in Wall Street.’’ 





*Harvest’"—by Vincent Aderense. 


Prosperity 


people have been enabled to become so 
well acquainted with each other. They 
know and understand one another. They 
are like one family. 


There has been a bumper crop. 


This is because the tillers of the soil 
have been industrious, and the rain and the 
sun have favored their plantings. 


There has been industrial activity. 


The makers of things in factories have 
been busy. They have had work to do 
and pay for doing it. 


The producer and consumer, no matter 
where they live, are close together. 


This is largely due to our wonderful 
facilities for intercommunication. We ex- 
cel in our railways, our mails and our tele- 


- There has been commercial success. 


The people who buy and sell and fetch 
and carry have been doing a lot of business 
and they have been paid for doing it. 


The country is prosperous because all 
the people have been busy. 


Good crops and good times can be en- 
joyed only when the Government main- 


graphs, and, most ofall, in our telephones, 


The Bell System has fourteen million 
miles of wire spread over all parts of 
the country. Each day there are twenty- 
five million telephone talks all the way from 
twenty feet to two thousand miles long. 


The raiser of crops, the maker of things, 
and the man of commerce, all are helped 


tains peace and harmony. 


This task of the Government is made 
| comparatively easy because the American 


to co-operate and work together for peace 
and prosperity by means of the Universal 
telephone. 





| AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
| AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One Policy One System 





Universal Service 


For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific remedy that has cured nearly half a 
million in the past thirty-two years, Administered 
by medical specialists at Keeley Institutes only. 
Write for particulars 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


St. Louis, Mo.. 2801 Locust St. 
Manchester. N. H. 

Ruffalo. N. Y. 

White Plains. WN. Y. 
Columbus. Ohio. 

Portiand. Ore, 

Philadelphia, Pa, 812N. Broad St. London, England 
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Pittsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Providence. R. L. 

Columbia. 8S. C. 

Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Toronto, Ontario. 





Hot Springs. Ark. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 

San Francisco, Cal. 

West Haven. Conn. 

Jacksonville, Fla 

Atlanta, Ga 


Dwight, IL 
Marion. Ind. 

Crab Orchard, Ey. 
Portland. Me 
Lexington. Maes. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
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BES The Gittof all Gifts 
/ } This exquisite Eau de Cologne has 


sentimental associations which make 
it peculiarly appropriate as a gift. 
Owing to its refined character, it ap- 
peals particularly to women, and it 
is most acceptable to the man who 
shaves himself and who loves his 
morning bath. 








A spray of it perfumes and freshens up 
the sickroom. Its uses are manifold and 
no dressing table is complete withoutit. 


Insist on “Forty-seven-eleven” —Blue and 


Gold Label—Sold Everywhere. 


4 oz. bottles, 55c; other sizes, 
plain and wicker, 85c to $3.00. 


Ferd. Milhens, No. 4711 Glocken- 
gasse, Cologne, o/R, Ger. 
U. S. Branch—Miilhens & Kropf, 


New 


House Founded | 792. 











WHEN Wy sToP 
wHEN New York “47 
THE NEW FIRE-PROOF 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave. & 38th Street 
BUSINESS MEN FAMILIES TOURISTS 


Maximum of Luxury at Minimum of Cost. 


“7, DIAMONDS 


ON CREDIT 





you 
it at our expense 


LOFTIS BROS. & CO. 















Wizard Repeating 
eee PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (of 
= without permanent injury. 
ectly safe to carry wi it 
yom of leakage. Fires and rec 
me Y the ay Loads from any hy hg “3 
uired. Over 6 shots in one loading, Al 
aeons or ~~ mail, 50c. Rubber-covered Holster, l0c. 
\ With Pistol, 55c. Money-order or U. S. stamps. 
Parker Stearns 6 Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept.E, eK, Wulyo, N.Y, 


OF BRAINS 
7 ( 1GARS 
Piss i Hotel, Chicago, under same maw een -“M ADE AT KEY wesTtT— 
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ACCESSIBLE—QUIET—ELEGANT FOR 
Within Five Minutes Walk of Theatres, Shops and Clubs 
300 Feet West of Broadway | 
New Dutch Grill Rooms Largest in the City | 
Electric Cars pass Hote! to all Railroads 
#0. Day, — Bath. $2.00 per Day. with Bath. 
and w Send for colored ape of New York. 
oaan T. Bi T. SMITH, Managing Direc’ 








The Lost Chance. 
A Hint To the Hesitant. 
By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 


HE STOOD beneath the mistletoe, 
When I came in the room. 

The vision set my heart aglow 
And drove away my gloom. 

But I—alas!—I paused to stare. 
Enraptured at the glance; 

And it was then, and it was there, 
I lost my only chance. 


For as I stood another came, 
A speedier than I. 
| He hied him straightway to his game, 
E‘en as the eagles fly; 
And, oh, the kisses and the smacks, 
So merry and so gay! 
He took ’em singly and in stacks, 
In osculate array! 


A hungrier wight I never saw 
In all this life of pain; 

He gobbled up a thousand score, 
| And then began again. 

And when I left at break of day— 
” Oh, bitter, bitter pill! 
| I very much regret to say 
The cuss was at it still! 


Drawbacks He Could Mention. 


An Illinois farmer was returning from 
a trip through the West. He had been 
in Idaho, where they raise alfalfa on 
irrigated land, and he had been down in 
Colorado, where alkali water is abun- 
dant. 

At the union station in Omaha, a man 
who had never seen the West asked the 
old farmer how he liked the looks of the 
country west of the Rocky Mountains. 

‘‘Well,’’ retorted the ruralite, as he 
shifted a quid of fine-cut from the hol- 
low of one cheek to the other, ‘‘I like 
the looks of it tolerably well, but it has 
a right smart of drawbacks. In some 
parts of Colorado you can’t get nothing 
to drink but alcohol water, and up in 
Idyho they can’t raise a blamed thing 
but alpacky, and they have to irritate 


the ground in order to do that!”’ 
—Howard C. Kegle 


A Church Worker. 
‘‘I hear you’ve become quite a Sun- 
day-school worker,’’ said Mrs. O’ Beetle 


to the small boy. 
‘“Yes’m. I mean to work “em for @ 


| Christmas present.’’ 





| A Differing View. 

‘“‘I asked your husband last night, if 
he had to live his life over again, if he 
would marry you, and he said he cer- 
tainly would.”’ 

‘He certainly wouldn’t.”’ 


It will be appreciated. 
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Christmas Green. 


By KATE MASTERSON, 


WAS ascent of dear old Ireland 
came to me from the letter, 
And out fell a four-leafed clover 
from the one across the sea— 
Just a bit of green—God bless her! 
—that the colleen sent to me; 
Christmas shamrock plucked beside 
the fairies’ hill where first I met 
her— 
Ah, the touch of them is soft upon 
my lips, Girleen Machree! 


And I’m dreamin’ that I’m home 
again, with you beside me 
strayin’ 

In the glen, the stars above us and 
the daisies at our feet; 

And your teasin’, laughin’, lovin’, 
cryin’, dancin’ eyes are sweet, 
Till my heart is gone and to the 
saints above for you I’m prayin’ 
That again among the clover of 

the fairies’ hill we’ll meet. 


When they light the Christmas can- 
dles and the priest the mass is 
singin’, 

Say a round for one that thinks of 
you, asthore, the whole day long, 

Wishin’, longin’ for a sight of you; 
and when I hear a song 

Or a band strikes up the Kerry 
Dance, my eyes with tears are 
wringin’ 

To be back beyond the ha’nted hill 
where lucky clovers throng. 


Ah! the girls at home—God bless 
them! sure their soft hearts are 
the truest, 

And I’ll pin the Christmas sham- 
rock on my coat, where ’twill be 
seen ; 

But close to my heart the letter 
from the sootherin’ colleen. 

Oh, the ways of her—the daze of her 
big eyes that are the bluest! 

And ’tis proud I am this minute to 
be wearin’ of the green. 


Maybe ’tis you like Killarney or the 
blessed bells of Shandon, 

Blarney Castle or the Abbey’s 
ivied towers that you see, 

Where the gray monks dreamed of 
angels when they sang their 
litany ; 

Or the Shannon, or the River Lee 
them same bells sound so grand 
on. 

But the fairies’ hill and her blue 
eyes—between the stars and me! 


Ah, your Christmas green is warm 


against my heart, Girleen Ma- 
chree! 





Service Efficiency 
are Quality and Service. 
the other follows the sale. 


The 


This service goes 














Any Man's Christmas 


would be made happier, if he received one of these 


attractive ribbon tied 


Krementz Gift Boxes 


Containing four of the famous Krementz Collar 

Buttons, one each for the front and back of the neck 

and two for the sleeves. 

Set A. 4 Buttons, Rolled Gold Plate that will 
wear for years, and the gold will neither wear 


through nor wear off . .. .. . $1.00 
Set B. Four Buttons, 10-K Gold $4.00 
Set C. ” = 14-K Gold $6.00 


Ideal Prizes for Euchre or Bridge Whist 


Ask any first-class jeweler or haberdasher. If not sold in 
your town, we will supply you direct on receipt of price. 
Collar Button booklet on request. 

See also our Bodkin Sets and Cuff Buttons 


KREMENTZ & CO. 
157 Chestnut Street Newark, N. J. 


The largest manufacturers of fine jewelry in the world. 





a Sree PREMIEA 


0% 


INCREASE 


since March 1, 1912, 
number of direct branch offices 
of the Remington Typewriter 
Company in the United States. 


The importance of this fact to the typewriter fise 
lies in the expansion and development of Remi 


The two arom of Remin onTypewriter Supr, 
he one goes with 
The one is in the g 
the other is back of the machine. And both ag 
to the permanent satisfaction of the type 
expansion of the Remington Sales Organizatiog&® 


our fame A facilities beyond any standard attained < or 
and it covers ev i 
need in the typewriter service line, whether ribb 
adjustments, rentals or operators, the means to sug 
10 be close at hand if your machine is 


N 
46. REMINGTON. 


EF VisiBLE WRITING 


Remington Typewriter Company 
New York and Everywhere 





in the 



































(Incorporated) 





























You had to help soften the beard by rubbing 
in the lather. Neturally, your rubbing brought 
the blood to the surface, opened the pores and 
made the skin very sensitive. Fhat helped the 
free caustic to get in its work and made the skin 
doubly sensitive. Under these conditions any 

razor will feel as though it were pull- 

ing the hair out instead of cutting it. 


Mennen’s Shaving Cream 


dispenses with the Bhs omy in" with the fin- 
ge's, as it thoroughly softens 5 while the 
/ather is worked up on the face. Reduces shaving 
to two operations—lathering and shaving. % 
time saved. Asit contains no free caustic, 
there is no smarting, and you get a 
delightful, coo! shave. 

For sale everywhere 25c 
Sample Tube Free 
Gerhard Mennen Co., Newark, N. J. 

Makers of the celebrated 
Mennen's Toilet Powder. 
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From a Jester’s Notebook 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 
THE LOVER. 
E LOVED the sod 
On which she trod, 
Each tiniest little bit; 
And when they wed 
He went ahead 
And straightway mortgaged it~ 





























prices 


Chest makes finest Xmas, 
birthday, or weddine gift. Highly 
decorative and very useful. 











woolens from Moths, Mice, Dest and Damp. Write for - 
-page illustrated catalog showing all designs, sizes and Fre 










Dark Brown; Dark Gray: Black 
ight $2 PREPAID. Money back if y 


u 


“The VELVELOUR”~—Something Different 


Fashion whispers: ‘““Velours'’’ Keen dressers are choosing ‘“The 
velou to be apart from the ‘‘crowd “The Velvelour’’ is originated and 
Protect Furs and ae sold only by us. Of finest velvet velour; silk-serge lined. Three colors: 


Same hat imported costs $3. We charge 


font like it Order now sr 


Postpaid, free. Write today—NOW Prepaid size and color, and enclose $2. Write for ‘1912 Fall Style Book 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 90, Statesville, N.C. | | 





FRENCH CO., 259 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





uply state 
*—FREE, 
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3° _ HAS STOOD 
AS “f THE TEST 
’ OF AGES 


¢ ANDIS STILL 
“ THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 


Liqueur 


Fammouce @ A Tannen 


Peres Chart 
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In point of fact, 
Performed the act 
So promptly, I infer 
He loved the sod 
On which she trod 
Much more than he loved her! 











When a man gets to the point 
where he has a son in college, he be 
gins to realize that it is a wise 
father that knows more than his ow 
child! 












It was a purist from Boston who 
called his compendium of table 
manners a ‘‘Little Volume of Eati- 


” 















quette. 
The title of a recently published 
little play is ‘‘You Never Can Tell 
about a Woman.’’ We submit that 









this is hardly accurate. You can tell 






about a woman if you want to, butit 






is a mighty mean man who does, 








TO A PESSIMISTIC POET. 
Through every door come Sorrow and 







Despair— 
The truth of what you say no man 
can doubt; 
But as for me, right little do I care, 
For as they come I promptly kick 
them out! 






The man who married a suffragette 
remarked in our hearing the other 
night that, before it was half over, 
he couldn’t tell his wedding tour 


from a lecture tour. 








A street-car magnate, serving #& 
| a vestryman in a popular church 
| where the pew capacity was sadly 
overtaxed every Sunday morning, 
generously offered to put in five hun- 
dred straps for those who could not 





find seats, at his own expense. 





Why talk baby talk to the infant, 
when plain English is hard enough 
4 

for the poor youngster to understan? 


at that stage of his existence? 


It may be, as the philosopher has 
said, that ‘‘the apparel oft proclaims 
the man’”’; but, just the same, it! 
just as well not to cash checks to 
readily for those that wear loud ones. 


Bildad says that a man who is fool 
enough to go to a pharmacy to buy 
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A Christmas Gift 
Men Really Want! 


$35 


Stand $2.50 
Extra 


$300 
DOWN 
$30° Per Month 


Table No. 71—Size 3 x 6 feet. 


Many other styles and sizes 
Prices $15 up, on easy terms. 


BURROWES 
Billiard and Pool Tables 


are practical Tables adapted to the most expert play. 
They are strongly made, beautifully finished, with superb 
cabinet work. 

The style illustrated is finished in mahogany, with 
handsome bronze corners. It is a Combination Table 
—for both Billiards and Pool. The following acces- 
sories are included without extra charge: 


16 pool balls, 4 48-inch cues, | 36-inch cue, 10 pins for Pin 
Pool, | triangle, | bridge, | pool le, © pocket stops, book of 
instructions, extra tips, cue chalk. 

The stand is not essential, but often is a great convenience. With 
each Burrowes Table is furnished, free, a set of four hardwood 
leveling blocks, for use in mounting on dining-room or library table. 

Our catalog contains many other styles and sizes of tables, at 
prices from $15 up, on terms of $1 or more down and a small 
amount each month. White for catalog, or order directly from 
this advertisement 


FREE TRIAL—NO RED TAPE 


On receipt of first installment we will ship Table. Play on it one 

factory return it, and on its receipt we will refund 
your deposit s ensures yous free trial. Write today for ilius- 
trated catalog. giving prices, terms, etc 


E. T. BURROWES CO., 559 Center Street, Portland, Me. 








Phe Rye of Fond Nenorres 


Through all the changing 
scenes of life—its joys, its 
successes, its never-en 
round of work and play— 
one thing appeals always 
to the man who knows 


Old **Same for 100 years”” 
A satisfying drink R 
—the rye of an- Ye 


cestral worth. Distilled * ~“ 
and bottled in 
bond by 


A. Overholt & Co, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 




















farm implements is just the sort of 
fellow to hire a tramp to look after 
his garden because he looks so seedy. 

It is just possible that the reason 
why some people’s troubles fit them 
so perfectly is that they are so con- 
stantly rehearsing them. 


THE TALKING DOG. 
I saw the talking dog last night, 
And learned, indeed, to my delight, 
My little Fido can converse 
Almost as well in language terse. 


Quoth I, ‘‘Come, Fido, tell me plain 
What is it leaks whene’er there’s 
rain?’’ 


‘ And Fido, put thus to the proof, 


Replied, with wagging tail, ‘‘Grrr- 
roof!’’ 


**Good dog!’’ said I. 
note 

The two ends of that passing boat. 

What do they call the front end? 
Now, 

Be careful!’’ Fido answered, ‘‘ Bow!’’ 


‘‘Now, kindly 


‘‘And tell us, Fido, when I toss 
Upon my couch, ill-tempered, cross, 
My head awhirl with achings tough, 
How is my speech?’’ He answered, 
“Grr-ruff! ” 
‘‘And when my tailor comes, and he 
Takes out his tape to measure me— 
What do I ask him to submit?”’ 
And Fido straightway had a jit! 


The Prayer Human. 


Maker of Christmas, You intended 
that day to be both sacred and joyous 
—oh, forgive us for setting aside 
Your ideal! Forgive me for feeling 
pretty mean because I received the 
same old bunch of white ties from 
my little kids, the same slippers 
from their mother, the same cheap 
edition of Longfellow’s poems from 
Brother Will, the same everything 
else from the relatives who thought 
they had to remember me. Forgive 
my little kids for bragging of their 
toys before the neighbor children. 
Forgive their mother for crying be- 
cause I couldn’t find just the thing 
she wanted—oh, Lord, how was I to 
know what it was? Forgive us if 
we gave only the gifts we thought 
we had to or be disgraced among our 
friends and folks. Biess the poor— 
we didn’t have time to. The grand 
scramble is all over. 
just how little it paid. And, finally, 
prosper us in our new duties—for we 
are all broke! Amen. 


——Roscoe Gilmore Stott. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters 
are appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters 
by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 


Help us to see - 








LETS GO SKATING 


BUY EARLY 
YOUR CHRISTMAS SKATES 


and Get the Choice Designs. 


For more than half a century BARNEY & 
BERRY Skates have been the acknowledged 
standard by which all skates are judged. They 
are used by all champion skaters and by ama- 
teurs who want the best. 


In point of design, strength, workmanship and 
finish, BARNEY & BERRY skates have no 
equal in the world. They are known and used 
in “every land where water freezes.” 


Most dealers sell BARNEY & BERRY skates, 
but if your local dealer cannot supply you, 
send to us for catalog which also contains 
hockey rules, skating program and directions 
for building an ice rink. 


BARNEY & BERRY 
161 Broad St. Springfield, Mass. 
QUALITY MADE THE NAME FAMOUS 














| 





Private Brand Cigarettes 


high grade, mild, delicious made-to-order Turkish 
100 cigarettes with monogram engraved in gold. Packed in 3 
a special rich, red and gold, padded top Christmas box 
The gift that proves the giver’s Jorethought—not a last hour rush pur- 
chase. It has the personal touch—something made especially for the 
recipient. And every smoker appreciates the ‘‘private brand.’ It's 
the gift par excellence 
Gold, silver, straw, plain tips—25 of each 
Send $3 today and let us book your order. Print initials plainly giving 
number of the style monogram you want. We can guarantee prompt 
delivery if ordered now. Or you may send five 2 cent stamps for five 
sample cigarettes showing different monograms. 
APOLLO BROS., Inc., Makers ef fine rettes 
305-7 Walnut St., Dept. C Phiiadelphia 
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Bottled 


CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING COMPANY, 


Pebbleford Kentucky Bourbon 
Old Fashioned Quality 








in Bond 


BARDSTOWN, KENTUCKY 

















DIAMONDS 


ON CREDIT 


Diamond 


ithe price? 
n Method. 
I i I ds are guaran 
white. A 
Teles) eebers 
All goods 
paid for inspection 
discount forcash. Send 
. N Ls 


| 20° DOWN 10” PER MONTH 
| vv Ww | I 

| 

| 


SS 
J*M-LYON & CO: 


71735 NASSAU ST-N-Y: 








Her Silken Hose. 


Her silken hose and buckled shoes 
petite 
Delight the eye, as well Bettina 
knows, 
Though I regard with glances most 
discreet 
Her silken hose. 


Alas, I’m but the humblest of her 
beaus, 
And, though I lay my heart beneath 
her feet, 
I’ve nothing else to give her, good- 
ness knows! 


So, good Saint Nicholas, I thee 
entreat, 
Pass not her door, when fall the 
Yuletide snows, 
But with thy richest bounty leave 
replete 
Her silken hose! 


—Cortnne Rochwell Swain. 


Undesirable Gifts. 


Bilton—‘‘ Well, I suppose both your 
sweethearts gave you something for 
Christmas? What was it?’’ 

Tilton (sourly )}—‘‘ Mittens.”’ 


On Christmas Day. 


A present in the hand is worth two 
detained in the mail. 








When you dine order 
Gold Seal, the Amer- 
ican wine that proves 
champagne can be 
made in America equal 
to the imported—at 
half the price too, be- 
cause foreign wines pay 
heavy import taxes. 


Gold Seal 


AMERICAS FAVORITE 


Champagne 
ORDER A CASE 
Special Dry and Brut 
**All wine—no duty”’ Sold Everywhere 
Urbana Wine Co., Urbana, N. Y., Sole Maker 





Im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciatec. 








eo «- - = 


"Ra os we 


le: 


fore 
ther 
som 
min 


crow 
den 
yell 
date, 
crow 
ance 
anot} 
that 
polit 


Th 
keep 
twee 
Sives 











Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER. 

A NEW JERSEY woman has been 

obliged to get a divorce because 

her husband was so “‘inordinately fond 

of dress’’ that he spent all his earn- 

ings onhis clothes. Vanity and fool- 
ishness know no Sex. 


In many places the liquor sellers 
are complaining that the moving- 
picture shows, where a man can take 
his wife and children for five or ten 
cents, are ruining their business. 
Anything that keeps a man with his 
family is an enemy to the saloon. 


The only harmony in sight any- 
where seems to be in the ranks of 
the suffragists. They propose to get 
the ballot first and do their fighting 
afterward. 


The nurses who cared for Mr. 
Roosevelt in the Chicago hospital 
have been so deluged with offers of 
marriage that they have had to go 
into seclusion. It’s such a very funny 
way men have of showing their ap- 
preciation of a woman by offering to 


marry her! 


Ever since the World’s Fair, Chi- 
cago people have been admiring a 
left-over statue as that of President 
McKinley, and it turns out to be 
Christopher Columbus. Under the 
same date as the dispatch conveying 
this information was another, telling 
of the death of ‘‘one of Chicago’s 
centenarians, at the age of 110, who 
attributed his long life to his sense 
of humor’’! 


A Philadelphia clergyman says that 
“women’s clubs are the instruments 
of the devil.’ With several million 
women enrolled in them, His Satanic 
Majesty should have a large working 
force; but it’s odd that every one of 
them seems to be trying to improve 
something or somebody. Maybe the 
minister meant to say men’s clubs. 


When the women watched that 
crowd of men in Madison Square Gar- 
den cheer and howl and whoop and 
yell an hour and a half for one candi- 
date, and the next night a similar 
crowd go through the same perform- 
ance the same length of time for 
another candidate, they fully realized 
that women are too emotional for 
Political life. 


The suffragettes very wisely are 
keeping out of the war now raging be- 
tween the regulars and the progres- 
sives of the split party. 



















~ Reduce or Increase Your Weight---Improve 
Your Health---Perfect Your Figure 


Become my pupil and I will make you my friend. Devote 

4 but fifteen minutes daily to my system and you can weigh 
what Nature intended. You can reduce any part of your 

figure burdened with superfluous flesh or build up any 































part that is undeveloped. The effect of my system I have 
can be concentrated on your hips, waist, limbs or ery 
any other part of your body. alia In 
My system tends to make a figure perfectly proportioned throughout— childhood 


I was puny 
and deform- 
ed. Ihave 
overcome al] 
weaknesses by 
my own natural, 
drugless methods. 
Millions of people 
have seen in me a liy- 
ing demonstration of my 
unique system of health- 
culture and body-building. 


a full rounded neck; shapely shoulders, arms and legs; a fine, fresh com- 
plexion; good carriage with erect poise and grace of movement. 


You Can Improve Your Health 


My system stimulates, reorganizes and regenerates your 
entire body. It helps you to transform your food into 
good, rich blood. It strengthens your heart, lungs and 
other organs, conquering all weaknesses and disorders 
and generating vital force. 

My latest book, ‘“The Body Beautiful,’’ should 
be read by every woman and J will send it 
to you free. It explodes 
the fallacy that lack 
of beauty or health 
cannot be avoided. 
In it I explain how 
every woman can 
be vigorous, 
healthy and 
attractive. 


thin, unshapely, tired, lacking 
vitality or in any other respect not 
al your very best, I can surely be of 
service to you. 


MY GUARANTEE 


With my free book, “The Body Beautiful,” which is fully 
illustrated with photographs of myself explaining my system, I give full 
perticulars of my Guarantee Trial Plan, whereby you can test the value of my 
instruction without risking a single penny. 


Send 2c stamp for ‘“‘The Body Beautiful’ and Trial Plan to-day 


ANNETTE KELLERMANN, 12 wes sist"street, New York 





If you are weak, nervous, fat, *| 
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AFTER DINNER ASK FOR A 


Mak 





‘PMicille Cure’ 


made at the TYieille Cure de (Hobaye de Cenon 
- France. 
cccccccnccccescocosoccsseseese s- eocccees . owccece 
At first class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafes. 
GEORGES J. M. LEVITTE 


321 Lexington Avenue New York, N. Y. 





Sole Agent for United States 




















AGENTS 


YOUNG OR OLD 
NEW BUSINESS 


NEW BUSINESS JUST OUT 


AGENTS 





ROP THE DEAD ONES. AWAKE! START WITH THI NT:ON 
SAL 4 “ 7 ~ : THE 20th CENTURY WONDER om AGENTS 
MAN Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making 
business. Sold on a money-back guarantee MAKE MONEY HERE 


The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine START NOW—TODAY 


For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time 
No Oompetition, New Field, New Business. Price within 
| reach ofall. That's why its easy to sell. Endorsed by Doco- 
torsand Massures. Removes Blackheads, Pimples, Wrink- 
les, rounds out any part of the face or body, brings back Natures beauty. 
Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains such as Rheumatism, 
eadache, Backache, Neuraliga, and many times a permanent cure, A 
demonstration convinces the most skeptical person. Sales easily made. 
Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 


Parker writes, sold eight machines first day. Margwarth, says, I am 


making $19.00 per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month. 
Shaffer writes, am selling four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders 
one dozen, four days later wires “‘ship six dozen by first Express." Lewis, 
sells four first hour. Men, women, everybody makes money. No experience 
pocpmars. Protected territory to active workers. We own all patents. Big 
book entitled, “The Power arf Love of Beauty and Health” Eevee 

ress, 


i 
igate now, today. A postal willdo, A big surprise awaits you. 
la BLACKSTONE. wre CO., 596 Meredith Bidg. TOLEDO, OHIO 
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‘The Hotel of American Ideals” 


Washington, D. C. 


Hotel Powhatan 


Pennsylvania Avenue 
at 18th and H Streets 


NEW, FIREPROOF EUROPEAN PLAN 











Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2.00 up 
Rooms, private bath, $2.50, $3.00 up 


100 per cent, Fire, Germ and Dust Proof. Two blocks 
from White House, and near all points of interest. 
WRITE FOR SOUVENIR BOOKLET WITH MAP 
LEWIS HOTEL COMPANY, Inc., Owners and Operators 
Direction and Management 


CLIFFORD M. LEWIS 














An Ideal Xmas Gift 


Monogramed Cigarettes as Xmas gifts indicate forethought and 
carry a personal touch. They are bound to be appreciated 

Mathues Brothers’ cigarettes are guaranteed exclusively hand- 
made of pure Turkish tobaccos. Highest quality imported rice 
paper skilled labor—sanitary factory and personal supervision in- 
sures absolute perfection. Plain, Gold, Silver, Cork and Straw tips. 
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A.M.C. 








| $2.00 PER HUNDRED WITH YOUR NAME OR INITIALS 


(Initials, Monogram, Crest. Coat-of-Arms, etc., re 
quiring engraved die, $1.00 extra for first 100 only) 
Special designs prepared for Clubs. Colleges, Fraternities, dinner 
parties and social gatherings. Ladies’ cigarettes (special size) our 
specialty 


Order now for Xmas 


During the holidays. on orders for 500 or more, we will make a spe 
cial die for Monogram, Crest. etec., gratis: also a special label en 
circling each box, “Made especially for Mr. or Mrs. —- ” ete. 

Print initials plainly Spee a tip desired. Enclose money-order 
in letter. All cigarette s pa ~l in attractive boxes of 100 each 
Write for our booklet, “A Pie a for a Good Cigarette.” 


MATHUES BROS., 619 Madison Ave., New York City 


One Block East of Fifth Avenue and Hotel Plaza 


PURVEYORS TO PARTICULAR PEOPLE 














Printers 


of ‘‘JUDGE” 


Art Color Printing Co. 
Fine Color and Magazine 


Printers 


TELEPHONES 
6476—6477 
GREELEY 





te wR OR 
The Art Color Building 


209-219 West 38th Street 
New York City 
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Here's an end to the curse of wearing straps 
and springs that squeeze and pinch that 
ad no good—trusses that simply shorten your 


‘Here's something absolutely guaranteed 
to keep your rupture coming out. Test 
it on 60 days trial and see. If it doesn’t hold at 
all times, then it won't cost you a si cent. 

Has relieved some of the worst cases on rec- 
ord—made them entirely well. Doctors and 


p whe know of 8 recommend & instead of . No belt, 
straps, no springs. Is water-proof—will hold in bath. 

Write for Free Book and find out all about it. Book is full of facts 
never before put in print. Cloth-bound. 96 pages. me why elas- 
tic and spring trusses can not help you. Shows dangers fqn. Ex- 

° plasters,” Will save 7 


the humbug "appliances," "methods, 
on wate ame. Shows why 60 days trial we ‘allow j is the only safi 
way to test pn pm ey for a and how pa offer you the only thing owe 


Book « gives over 5,000 et colgieneat White for it to-day—it 
tells you things you could never find out by going to doctors or drug-stores. 
Address: Box 126—Cluthe Co., 125 E. 23rd St., New York City 





VARICOSE VEINS, ™21265. 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 

Po absolutely removes the pain, swellirc, tiredness and 
disease. ee ten op receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young, P. D 115 Temple St. - - Springfield, Mass. 





COPY THIS SKETCH | 


and let me see what you can do with it. You can 
earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as tlius- 
trator or cartoonist. My practical system of per 
sonal individual lessons by mal! will develop your | 
talent. Fifteen years successful work for newepe 
pers and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 

Send me your sketch of President Taft with 
6c in stampe and I will send you « test lesson 
plate, aleo collection of drawings showing possi- 
bilities for YOU. 

of Micstratin 

The Landon School andi Senoniae 


1489 SCHOFIELD BUILDING, (LEVELAND, 0. 


Lucky Horse Shoe Bank 


will save your dimes—dimes make dollars. Great 
novelty. Smallest bank in the world. Can be worn 
as locket or watch-charm, or carried in pocket 
Holds ten dimes—tenth dime opens it automatically 
Just the thing to give for favors at the Christmas 
dinner. Price, Nickel-plated, l0c; Gold-plated, 25c 
Agents wanted; exclusive territory. 

LUCKY HORSE SHOE BANK | 
Room 854, Flatiron Building New York 




















Song Poems fyi oon 


NEEDHAM MUSIC HOUSE, 111-5, St. Louis, Mo. 











Pronounced the best cigar in the 
world for the money. Wholesale 
price $18.50 per 1000. Sample box 
of 100 sent right to your door express 
paid for $2.10 | 


= INO. A. CRABB, Eminence, Ky. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS | 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
. ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER | 


With the College Wits 


At the Ball. —Mrs. De Swellse— 
‘*How do you like my dress?” 
Hubby—‘‘Oh! er — er — yes, firgt 


rate-—-where is it?’’ — Princeton 
Tiger. 

Central —‘‘Have you got them 
yet?”’ 

Convalescent caller —‘‘Yes; but 
they’re not contagious.’’ — Purple 
Cow. 


Willing To Shake.—She—‘‘If you 
kiss me again I’!] shake you!” 


He —‘‘Doubles or quits?’’—Cajj. 
fornia Pelican. 
Descriptive. —Bull—‘‘He comes 


from Tombstone, Ariz.’’ 
Con—‘'Is he a live one?’’ 
Bull—‘* You’re dead right.’’—The 
Chaparral. 


It Makes a Difference.—F'irst prom 
girl—‘‘Has Fred learned to dance 
yet?” 

Second P. G. (indignantly )—“‘ Why, 
of course he can dance!’ 

F. P. G.—‘‘On his toes?’’ 

S. P. G.—‘* Well, naturally! Why 
do you ask that?’’ 

F. P. G.-—‘‘Oh, nothing! Only 
iast time I danced with him, he 
danced on mine.’’—Dartmouth Jack 
o’ Lantern. 
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If. 


If you should see (as here) 
A dame with eyes beguiling, 
Whose features thus appear 
At you to be all smiling, 
I would not do as he will, 
Thinking to pick her muff up; 
For when you stoop to glean it 
And pick this bit of fluff up, 
You cannot tell that she will 
Understand it as you mean it. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


The Real Boss.—‘‘ Well, which one 
of the newly married pair is boss?” 

‘No one can tell.’’ 

**Why not?”’ 

‘‘Her mother is visiting them a 
present.’’—Baltimore American. | 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Stories With Smiles. 


Poor Picking.—Uncle Ben stood at 
the fence, watching a lot of dilapi- 
dated sheep that ruminated in a field. 

“Guess I’ll have to get rid of 
them. They don’t seem to be thriv- 
ing at all,’’ he observed. 

“Get rid of what?’’ piped little 
Jimmie. 

“Them sheep; I’m going to sell 
them,’’ replied Uncle Ben. 

“All right, uncle,’’ said Jimmie. 
“The next time I see the rag man 
passing I’ll just call him in.’’— 
Youngstown Telegram. 


His Money’s Worth.—A grouchy 
butcher, who had watched the price 
of porterhouse steak climb the lad- 
der of fame, was deep in the throes 
of an unusually bad grouch when a 
would-be customer, eight years old, 
approached him and handed him a 
penny. 

“Please, mister, 
worth of sausage.’”’ 

Turning on the youngster with a 
growl, he let forth this burst of 
good salesmanship: 

“Go smell o’ the hook!’’—New 
Orleans States. 


I want a cent’s 


It’s Come to That.—George W. Per- 
kins was talking to a reporter about 
the obloquy, so frequently unjust, 
which nowadays attaches to great 
wealth. 

“*A little boy,’’ he said, ‘‘once re- 
marked to his father, 

“Pa, I often read in the low- 
priced magazines about ‘‘poor but 
horest people.’’ Why do they never 
say ‘rich but honest’’?’, 

*“*Because, my son,’ the father 
answered, ‘nobody would believe 
them.’ ’’— Exchange. 


A Butter Dispute.—One day recent- 
ly the little daughter of a South 
Side matron tasted peanut butter for 
the first time. 

“What is peanut butter made 
from?’’ the youngster inquired. 

“Ho, ho,’’ laughed her brother de- 
risively. ‘‘It’s made out of peanut 
meat; what do you think it is made 
out of ?’’ 

“Oh, you needn’t be so funny,’’ 
exclaimed the little girl; ‘‘just re- 
member that cow butter isn’t made 


out of cow’s meat.’’—Youngstown 
Telegram. 
Disdain for Dignity.—A Scot, whose 


name was MacIntosh and who was 
proud of the fact that he was directly 
descended from the chief of the clan, 
was having a dispute over the fare 
he owed to a taxi driver who had 
transported him to his home in the 
East End. 

The man with the meter talked 
loud and harshly and it angered the 
Highlander. 

“Do you know who I am?’’ he de- 
manded, proudly drawing himself up 
to his full height, ‘‘I’m a MacIntosh. ”’ 

The taxi snorted. 

don’t care if you’re an umbrel- 
la," he said. ‘‘I’ll have my rights.’ 


—Cleveland Press. 


perfectly matured. 


Smoke "Velvet"— 


You will enjoy it! 


Voe 





Real companionship for the pipe. 


The choicest Burley leaf that grows— 


A mellowness which makes the flavor most 
delightful—a smoothness unequaled. 


it will give you all the pleasure. 


Too smooth to irritate ! 


Ask your dealer for a tin of Velvet— 


10¢ TINS, Handy 5*Bags 
or ~~ pound glass 











FOR HIS CHRISTMAS 
**NU- PANTZ” Creaser 


Anew gift. The “Nu-Pantz” crea- 
ses trousers, sleeves, presses ties, 
etc., simply, quickly and almost 
automatically. A new principle 
not an iron. Always ready, any 
time, any place. Heat and pres | 
sure applied by spring tension, with 
wonderful results. Saves $10.00 
to $30.00 per year and adds 
more to personal appearance. 
Send $3.50 for complete Aluminum 
Self-Heating outfit. prepaid to any address, or write 
today for complete description and approval offer, 


Address, RACINE CREASER CO., 50th Street, RACINE, WIS. oo 


Danda Leather Key-Purse 


With Your Name Embossed in Gold 
By Mail, Prepaid, For 25c 
It’s convenient, prevents keys from rusting, 
saves the clothing and is a neat case for the 





















pocket. Made of strong leather with key ring 
and your name handsomely embossed in gold 
letters on the case. Write for information about 
other leather goods novelties. An ideal Christmas 


gift toa friend. AGENTS WANTED. 





Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 


DURBAR GEMS 


in 14k Gold Mountings» Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. , 
on Approval or by registered 





DANDA JE. MFG. CO., 82 John St., New York | | 





mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for pooklet. Dept. B. 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 





In answering advertisements please mention 


48-50 Maiden Lane, New York 
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HE PULSE of the Player- 
Piano is in the “pedal 
touch.” The touch of the 


BHebning 
R PLAYER 


IANO 


“With the tone you can’t forget" 





is so remarkably similar to 
that of the human hand, that 
many an expert has failed 
utterly to distinguish the 
difference. 


If you are interested, write us and 
we will notify you, where in your town 
you can see and hear the Behning. 


Style No. 10—$750 Style No. 24—$800 
Style No. 28—$850 Style No. 32—-$900 


Reservations: Made for Christmas Delivery 


Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allow- 
ance on old pianos. Booklet on request. 


425 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
Entrance 38th St. 
BEHNING PIANO CO. omm 





JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
















































20 Hours 
New York to Chicago 


Leave CHICAGO . - - 12.40 P. M 
Arrive NEW YORK 
Hudson Terminal - 


Pennsylvania Station - - 


All Steel Equipment 


Leave NEW YORK: 
Pennsylvania Station - - 
Hudson Terminal - ~ . 
Arrive CHICAGO 


One Block faves fresduey 


2.45 P. M. 
2.45 P. M. 
9.45 A. M. 


9.36 A. M. 
9.40-A. M 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 























ROMEIKE’ will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
ie the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henny Romrike, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


(Norway), has made a great sensation. 
have astonished the medical profession.”’—News. 


is sent FREE on receipt of 6c. for postage, &c. 


Press Cutting Bureau | NEW BOOKS —“The Hair” — its physiology, anatomy, 


diseases and treatment—a scientific treatise recently pub- 
lished by the European specialist H. E, Achershaug, M.M.D. 
“Its wonderful results 
The Book, 





WITH a a STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, 
Address the | 
author, H. E. Achershaug, M.M.D., 500 Fifth Ave., New York. 











J.M. HUBER 


MANUFACTURER OF 
Pulp Colors 


INKS 


Dry Colors 


FINE LITHOGRAPHIC 


LETTERPRESS 


Main Olfice: 
150 Worth Street 
3-4-5-6 Mission Place 
NEW YORK 


Philadelphia 
Omaha 


St. Louis Baltimore 


San Francisco 


Chicago 
Cincinnati 





HUBER’S INKS USED ENTIRELY ON THIS PUBLICATION 











Passing the Must 


Murm .— “Murmur at nom 
ing,’’ said the optimist. 

“*I do,’’ answered the pessimist,~ 4 
Detroit News. 


To Be Expected.— /4arks —* 
say the absconding cashier had be 
a lamb in Wall Street.’’ 

Harks—‘‘Then his skipping 
quite natural, eh?’’ — Boston 
script. 


Opportunity. —‘‘Opportunity pal 
knocks at many a door.’ 

‘“‘Then why don’t more of ug 
ceed better?’’ 

‘*The trouble is that Opportun 
wants us to go to work.’’—Pittsby 
Post. 


7 


Circumstances Are Different,—_ 
“‘Father, did mother accept you the 
first time you proposed to her?” 

**Yes, my dear; but since theng 
proposal that I have ever made 
has scornfully rejected.’’ — Det 
Free Press. 


Proved. —‘‘Do you believe ¢ 
money makes the mare go?”’ 
Dubbleigh. 

**Sure,’’ said Wiggley. ‘‘As 
as a man gets money he buys an 
tomobile, and the mare goes for 
she’s worth.’’—Harper’s Weekly, 


Getting Overeducated. — ‘‘Ney 
mind,’’ said the ready-made 
osopher; ‘‘experience is the } 
teacher.’’ ; 

**Yes,’’ replied the man whol 
constantly in trouble; ‘‘but a per 
ought not to be expected to staya 
school all his life.’’ — Washingt 
Star. 


Same Sensation.—‘‘Can you i 
ine,’’ demanded the returned 
plorer, ‘‘the enormous extent 
those vast snow fields?’’ 

‘*I kin,’’ declared the sta 
from Wayback. ‘‘I had the 
sensation the first time I app 
in public wearing a dress shirt."= 
Washington Herald. 


Just the Opposite.—‘*‘And your 
band gave one thousand dollars 
that old book?’’ 

$¢V en. °° 

**‘To show how much you care 
literature, I suppose?’’ 

“No. To show how little we ¢ 
for one thousand dollars.’’— 
delphia Telegraph. 


Everywoman’s Complaint.—— 
might have married « millionaite, 
declared Everywoman. ‘‘One off 
old schoolmates is now one.”’ 

‘*And several of your schoolmat 
are working right in this town 
ten dollars a week,”’ retorted Evef 
man, ‘‘while one of them is in 
I guess in marrying a chap gett 
fifteen hundred dollars a year 
average is fairly good.”’ 

And then Everybaby set up & 
and they had to stop quarreling: 
attend to him.—Pittsburgh Pest. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be eppreciated. 
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wil os a 1 Peck & Peck offer to customers the facfities of the, larg." 
ram: a est and most varied collection of Hosiery in. 

3 { Those in search of styles strikingly original. bringing out individoal 
ideas—ag well as-the regular staple qualities here obtain..satis+ 
factory service. 
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zi PECK & PECK 
a ce, Queen Victofia Silk Stockings 


) any 
trot Pe tetidoed ane beter” ta, hander Fine’ quality, umasaglly, dimer. Go thin « pair can mae, are Homer pu 
: | ferent. designs. Double tops. elastic, fine be drawn through a finger ring. Price $2.50 @ pair. will 
Fisch quality Black or colors. Price With Clocks, $3.00 @ pair. those 
; laces 
that a French silk stockings, Prices from fies 
sked = PECK & PECK re $100 . pair, We make no imitation 
: ace stockings. 
z Special Combination Sets for Men 
a in at $1.00 
what : Sox and Cravyats perfectly matched, make fine presents. 
; » PECK & PECK 
ver ian Sea Island Cotton Stockings 
re: FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN, 
est 


Soft and elastic, and specially desirable for tender feet. 
For Women, Sec « pair—$5.0 % dozen. 
ho is For Men, (Se a pair--$4.0 % dozen. 
ersee For Children, 5SSc a pair, for size 6—advancing Se a size. 
ay in 
ngton 4 PECK & PECK 

Have handsome pure silk) French. Mufflers, English 
knit Silk. Scarfs,. Hand-mede French Silk Sox, all to 
mage match, $18.50. 
| & 
t of 











Mail orders receive prompt attention 


= PECK & PECK 


Exclusively Hosiery 
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r nus a Pgh Slee k a? white THREE FIFTH AVENUE SHOPS nur Pure Sik Sox, ality ; 
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ES 27th St. 4ist St. 48th St. 
re for 
NEW YORK 
hte Me Mende ok oT ae iT 18 NEXT TO. IMPOSSIBLE TO 
Ry : en4 SHOW HERE OUR FINE QUALITIES. 
y . re YOU WOULD BE BETTER PLEASED 
i 4 IF WE SENT YOU A LARGE ASsoRT- 
aire,” $ , MENT ON MEMORANDUM. THEN 
of 7) id MAKE YOUR SELECTIONS AND RE- 
: d TURN ALL OR ANY PART BY EXPRESS 
re | AT OUR EXPENSE... OUR QUALITIES... 
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e No, 148—Our own hand- 

Ho. 180 RS—The most,’ dril- rs rare A laren Ove “* 
nt Rhinestones and em net 

‘ rad clocks. Fine French ‘ ; “pa - ay 


Stockings, also many 
patterns Price $6.00 
r. 








